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SCENE, LONDON. 


P K O L. 0:6. U 


Critics, bark forward! noble game and new 
A fine Wef Indian flarted full in view: | _ 
Hot as the ſoil, the clime which gave him birth,. 
You'll run him on à burning ſcent 19-carth ; _ 
Let don't devour him in his hiding place, 
Bag him, he'll ſerve you for anather chaſer... 
For fure that country has no feeble claim, 5 
Which fwells your commerce aud ſupporis your fone. 
And in this humble etch, we hope ou Al. nud, 

Some emanations of a noble mind; 

Some little touches, which though wid of art, 

£ May find perhaps their way into the heart. 
Another hero your excuſe implores, 

Sent by yuur fifter kingdom to your ſhores ;; 
Doom d by Religion's too ſevere command, 
To fight for bread againſt his native land: 
A brave, unthinking, animated rogue, 

With here and there a touch upon the brogue ;, 
Laugh, but deſpiſe him not, for on his lip 
His errors lie; his heart can never trip. 
| Others there ar but may we not prevail 
Tu let the gentry tell their own Plain tak ? 


P R O. L O G U E. 
Shall they come in? They'll pleaſe you, if they can; 
If not, condemn the bard ——but ſpare the Man, 
For ſpeak, think, act, or write in angry times, 

A wiſh to pleaſe is made the worſt of crimes; 
Dire flander now with black envenom'd dart, 
Stands ever arm'd to fiab you to the heart. 5 

Rouſe, Britons, rouſe, for honour of your iſle, 

Tour old god amour; and be ſeen to ſmile. 
Nu ſay we write not like our father: true, 
Nor were our fathers half ſo ſtrict as you, 
Damm d not each error of the poet's pen, 
But judging man, remember'd they were men: 
Aud into filence by the times abuſe, 
Sleeps many a wiſe,. and many a witty muſe; 
We that for mere experiment come out, 
Are but the light-arm'd rangers on the ſcout: 
High on Parnaſſus" lofty ſummit funds 
Th' immortal camp; there lie the choſen bands! © : 
But give fair quarter to us puny elves, . 

The giants then will ſally forth themſelves; 

With wit's ſharp weapons vindicate the age, 
And dive even Arthur's magic from the Stage. 
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' ACT I. SCENE I. 
8 A Mzxcuant's Conprinc-Fovss. | 


iI an inner room ſet off by glaſs doors, are diſcovered 
ſeveral clerks . — | 2 9425. deſks: 7 writing 
table in the front room. Stockwell is &/covered 
reading à latter; Stuke y comes gently out” off the 
back room, and obſerves him ſemt time before he 


letter; and Tm afraid of an unpleaſant 
== fort. He has many ventures of great account” at ſe n; is 
a4 ſhip richly freighted for Barcelons: another for _—_ 
= Liſbon ; and others expected from Cadiz of ſtill great-- 24 
er value. Befides theſe, I know he has many dee 
concerns in A 8 bottoms, and under-writings to æ 
vaſt amount. III accoſt him. Sir! Mr. Stockwell. 
Stock. Stukely !--- Well, have you ſhip'd the clochs? 
Stuk. I have, Sir; here's the bill of lading, ank 
copy of the invoice; the aſſortments are all compared: 
Mr. Traffick will give you the policy upon Change. 
Stoch. "Tis very well; lay theſe papers by; and no 
more of buſineſs for a while. Shut the door; Stukely ; 
I have had long proof of your friendſhip and fidelity 
to me; a matter of moſt intimate concern lies on my 
mind, and twill be a 8 relief to unboſom myſelf 


* 


| 
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to you; I have juſt now been informed of the arrival 
of the young Weſt Indian, I have ſo long been ex- 
N = know who I mean. 5 

Stuk. Yes, Sir; Mr. Belcour, the young gentleman 
who inherited Belcour's great eſtates in Jamaica. 

Stock. Huſb, not ſo loud; come a little nearer this 
way. This Belcour is now in London; part of his 
baggage is already arrived; and I expect him every 
minute. Is it to be wender'd at, if his coming throws 

me into ſome agitation, when I tell you, Stukely, he 
is my ſon? | | | 

Stuk. Your ſon! 

Stock. Yes, Sir, my only ſon; early in life I accom- 
panied his grandfather to Jamaica as his clerk; he had 
an only daughter, ſomewhat older than myſelf; the 
mother of this gentleman; it was my chance (call it 
good or ill) to engage her affections : and as the infe- 
riority of my co 
father's conſent, her fondneſs provided an expedient, 
and we were privately married ; the iflue of that con- 
cealed engagement 1s, as I have told you, this Belcour. 

Stub. That event, ſurely diſcovered your connection. 


Stock, You ſhall hear. Not many days after our 


marriage, old Belcour ſet out for England; and dur- 
ing his abode here, my wife was, with great ſecrecy, 
delivered of this ſon. Frunful in expedients to diſ- 

uiſe her fituation, without parting from her infant, 
che contrived to have it laid and received at her door 
as a foundling. After ſome time her father returned, 


having left me here; in one of thofe favourable mo- 


ments, that decide the . fortunes of proſperous men, 
this child was introduced; from that inſtant, he treat- 
ed him as his own, gave him his name, and brought 
him up in his family. „„ 

Seat. And did you never reveal this ſecret either to 
old Belcour, or your fon ? | F 5 
Stock. Never. | 


Siuk, Therein you ſurpriſe me; a merchant of your 


eminence, and a member of the Britiſh parliament, 
might ſurely aſpire without offence to the on ge 
| | 5 : 0 


tion made it hopeleſs to expect her 
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of a planter. In this caſe too, natural afſection would 
prompt to a diſ cover. - 
Stoch. Your remark is obvious; nor could I have 
perſiſted in this painful filence, but in obedience to the 
dying injunctions of a beloved wife. The letter, you 
found me reading, conveyed thoſe inſtructions to me; 
it was dictated in her laſt illneſs, and almoſt in the ar- 
ticle of death; (you'll ſpare me the recital of it) ſhe 
there conjures me, in terms as ſolemn, as they are af- 
fecting, never to reveal the ſecret of our marriage, or 
withdraw my ſon, while her father ſurviv'd. S 
Stuk. But on what motives did your unhappy lady 
found theſe injunctions? | | 
Stock. Principally, I believe, from apprehenſion on 
my account, left old Belcour, on whom at her deceaſe 
I wholly depended, ſhould withdraw his protection: 
in part from conſideration of his-repoſe, as well know- 
ing the diſcovery would deeply affect his ſpirit, which 
was haughty, vehement, and unforgiving : and laſtly, 
in regard to the intereſt of her infant, whom he had 
warmly: adopted; and for whom, in cafe of a diſco- 
very, every thing was to be dreaded from his reſent- 
ment. And, indeed, though the alteration in my 
condition, might have juſtified me in diſcovering, yet 
T always thought my ſon ſafer. in . truſting to the ca- 
price than to the juſtice of his grandfather. My judg- 
ment has not ſuffered by the event; old Belcour is 
dead, and has bequeathed his whole eſtate to him we 
are ſpeaking of. | 
' Stuk. Now then you are no longer bound to ſe- 
crecy. | | | 
Stock, True; but before I publicly reveal myſelf, 
I could wiſh to make ſome experiment of my ſon's diſ- 
poſition; this can be only done by letting his ſpirit 
take its courſe without reſtraints; by theſe. means, I 
think I ſhall diſcover much more of his real character 
under the title of his merchant, than I ſhould under 


that of his father. 


B 2 SCENE 


THE WEST INDIAN, 
SCENE H. 


A Sailor enters, uſhering in ſeveral black ſervants, car- 
: rying portmanteaus, trunks, &c. x | 
Sail. Save your honour! is your name Stockwell 


pray? 
| 4 Seel. It is. 5 


ſ Sail. Part of my maſter Belcour's baggage ant 
BY pleaſe you; there's another cargo not far a-itern of 


\f 


us; and the cockſwain has got charge of the dumb 
creatures. 5 
Stoch. P'rythee, friend, what dumb creatures do 
you ſpeak of; has Mr. Belcour brought over a col- 
lection of wild beaſts ? 5 18 
' Sail. No, Lord love him; no, not he: let me ſee; 
N there's two green monkies, a pair of grey parrots, a 
| * ſow and pigs, and a Mangrove dag; that's 
| ; 


| Stock. Ts that all ? „ | 
| Sail. Yes, your honour; yes, that's all, bleſs his 
{ heart; a might have brought over the whole iſland if 
he would; a didn't leave a dry eye in it. * 
| Stock. Indeed! Stukely, ſhew'm where to beſtow 
| their baggage. Follow that gentleman. 
| Sail. Come, bear a hand, my lads, bear a hand. 
FE | [Exit with Stukely and Servants. 
| Stock. If the principal tallies with his purveyors, he 
muſt be a ” nook, ſpeRacle in this fo be has a 
friend, however, in this ſea-faring fellow; tis no bad 
1 of a man's heart, when his ſhip mates give 
im a good word. | : 


1 SCENE m. 


4 Scene changes i) a drawing rcom, a ſervant diſcovered 
| | ſetting the chairs by, &c. a woman ſervant enters t9 
im. | | 
Houſe. Why, what a fuſs does our good maſter put 
himſelf in about this Weſt Indian : ſee what a bill of 
q | fare I've been forced to draw out: ſeven and nine I'll 
aſſure you, and only a family dinner as he calls it: oy 


e +1 


if my Lord Mayor was expected, there couldn't be a 
ter to-do about him. 
Ser. I with to my heart you had but ſeen the loads 
of trunks, boxes, and portmanteaus he had ſent hither. 
An ambaſſador's baggage, with all the ſmuggled goods 
of his family, does not exceed it. 

Houſe. A fine pickle he'll put the houſe into: had 
he been maſter's own ſon, and a Chriſtian Engliſhman, 
there cou'd not be more rout than there is about this 
Creolian, as they call'em. 

Ser. No matter for that; he's very rich and that's 
ſufficient. They ſay he has rum and ſugar enough be- 
| longing to him, to make all the water in the Als 
into punch. But I ſee my maſter 209+ [Excunt. 


8 C EN E. IV. 8 


| 8 Gb) enters, followed by by a Sie | 
Stock. Where is Mr. Belcour? Who brought this 
note from ham ? = 
Ser. A waiter from *. London Tavern, Sir; bs 
ſays the young gentleman j is Juſt dreſt, and will be with 
you directly. 
Stock. Shew him in when he arrives. © 
Ser. I ſhall, Sir, Fil have a peep at him Nod 
however; I've a great mind to lee this outlandiſh 
fpark. The ſailor fellow fays he'll make rare doings. 
amongſt us. (afide.) 
Stoch. You need not wait; leave me. Beit Servant. 
Let me ſee ( reads.) 
| 1 ; 
© I write to you under the hands of the hair-dreſ-- 
25 * ſer: as: foon as I have made myſelf decent, and 
ped on ſome freſh clothes, I will have the honour 
7" M Paying you my devoirs. T0; 
„ BTCOUR.“ 
He writes at his eaſe; foe ke” 8 unconſtious to whom 
his letter is addreſſed; but what a palpitation does it 
throw my heart into, a father's heart! "Tis an affect- 
ing interview; when my eyes meet a ſon, whom yet 
they never nv. —_— I find conftancy to ſupport 
| * . 


6 THE WEST INDIA N, 
it? Should he reſemble his mother, I am overthrown. 


if All the letters I had from him, (for I induftriouſly 


drew him into a correſpondence with » beſpeak him 
of quick and ready underſtanding. the reports I 
ever received, give me favourable Wb. E. of his 
character: wild, perhaps, as the manger of his coun- 
try is, but, 1 cruſt, not frantic or unprincipled. 


SCENE v. 


Servant enters. | 
Ser. Sir, the foreign gentleman is come. 
Another Servant. 

Ser. Mr. Belcour. 

Belcour enters. 

Stoct. Mr. Belcour, I'm rejoic'd to ſee you; you're 
delcome to England. 

Bel. I. thank you Scary: good Mr. Stockwell; 
vou and I have lon auß conv at a diſtance; now we. 
are met, and the pleaſure this meeting gives me, am- 

ply compenſate ar the perils I have run through in 
accompliſhing it. 

Stock. What perils, Mr. Beleour ? 1 could not hare 
ge ys you would have met a bad paſſage at this 

" 

Bel. Nor did we : courier like, we came poſting to 
our ſhores, upon the pinions of the ſwitteſt gales 
that ever blew ; tis upon Engliſh ground all my dith- 
culties have ariſen : tis the paſſage from the river fide 
I complain of. 

Stock. Ay, indeed! What obſtructions can you have 
met between this and the river fide: ? 

Bel. Innumerable! Your town's as full of defiles as 

dhe Iſland of Corfica; and, I believe, they are as ob- 

ſtinately deſended: ſo much hurry, buſtle, and confu- 
fron, on as quays; ſo many ſugar-caſks, porter- 
butts, and common cooncil men, in your ſtreets ; that 
unleſs a man marched. with artillery in bis front, tis 
more than the labour of a Hercules can affect, to make 
any tolerable way through your town. 

Stack. I am ſorry vou have been ſo incommoded. 


Belt. Why, faith * twas all my own fault; I, 


A C D  » 


ed to a land of ſlaves, and, out of patience with the 
whole tribe of cuſtom-houſe extortioners, boat-men, 
tide-waiters, and water-bailiffs, that beſet me on all 
fides, worſe than a {warm of muſquetoes, I proceeded 
a little too roughly to. bruſh them away with my rat- 
tan; the ſturdy rogues took this in dudgeon, and be- 
ginning to rebel, the mob choſe different ſides, and a 
turious ſcuffle enſued ; in the courle of which my per- 
ſon and apparel ſuffered ſa much, that I was obliged 
to ſtep into the firſt tavern to refit, before I could make 
my approaches in any decent trim. _ 
tock, All without is as I wiſh : dear nature add the 
reſt, and I am happy! (gſide.] Well, Mr. Belcour, tis 
a rough ſample you have had of my countrymens ſpirit; 
bu, I tink you will not thiak the worſe of them tor it. 
Bel. Not at all, not at all; I like'em the better; 
was I only a viſitor, I might, perhaps, wiſh them a 
little mere tractable; but as a fellow ſubject, and a 
ſharer in their freedom, I applaud their ſpirit, though 
I feel the effects of it in every bone in my ſkin. 


Stoch. That's well; I like that well. How gladly I : 


could fall upon his neck, and own myſelf his father! 


Caſide.) 


Bel. Well, Mr. Stockwell, for the firſt time in my 
life, here am I in England; at the fountain head of 
pleaſure, in the land af beauty, af arts, and elegancies. 
My happy ſtars have given me a good eſtate, and the 
conſpiring winds have blown me hither to ſpend it. 

Stoch. To ule it, not to waſte it, I ſhould hope to 
treat it, Mr. Belcour, not as a vaſſal, over whom you 
have a wanton and deſpotic power, but as a ſubject, 
which you are bound to govern with a temperature and 
reſtrained authority. do FED 

Bel. True, Sir, moſt truly ſaid; mines a. com- 
miſſion, not a right: I am the offspring of diftreſs, 
and every child of ſorrow is my brother; while I have 
hands to hold, therefore, I will hold them open ta 
mankind: but, Sir, my paſſions are my maſters; they 
take me where they will; and oftentimes they leave 


to reaſon and to virtue nothing but my wiſhes and my 


ſighs. 
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| | Stock. Come, come, the man who can accuſe cor- 
| i rects himſelf. 
0 Bel. Ah! that's an office I am weary of; I wiſha 


FL friend would take it up: I would to Heaven you had 
ith leiſure for the employ ; but did you drive a trade to 
th the four corners of the world, you would not find the 
itt taſk ſo toilſome as to keep me free from faults. 
"tf Stock. Well, I am not diſcouraged; this candour 
| tells me I ſhould not have the fault of ſelf-conceit to 
it combat; that at leaſt, is not amongſt the number. 
if Bal. No; if I knew that man on earth who thought 
more humbly of me than I do myſelf, I would take up 
his opinion and forego my own. VV 
Stock. And, was I to chooſe a pupil, it ſhould be 
one of your complexion; ſo if you'll come along with 
N me, we'll agree upon your admiſſion, and enter on a 
ih courſe of lectures direGly. IE | 


"1 "8 
6 %.- 7 


!! Bel. With all my heart, Eee. 
SCENE Vi | 
. | Scene changes to @ Room in Lady Ruſport's Houſe: Lady 
| Ruſport and Charlotte. 8 


{1 Lady Ruſ. Miſs Ruſport, I defire to hear no more 

18 of Captain Dudley and his deſtitute family: not a ſhil- 

[| ling of mine ſhall ever croſs the hands of any of them; 

i becauſe my ſiſter choſe to marry a beggar, am ] bound 

it to ſupport him and his poſterity? _ 105 

{3 Char. I think you are. _ | 

| Lay Ruſ. You think I am; and pray where do you 

find the law that tells you fo? 5 5 
Char. 1 am not proficient enough to quote chapter 

and verſe; but | take charity to be a main clauſe in 

uid the great ſtatute of chriſtianity. — + | 

11 Lady Ruſ. | ſay charity, indeed! And pray, Miſs 

lt are you ſure that it is a charity, pure charity, which 

4:18 moves you to plead for Captain Dudley? Amongſt all 

Ji - your 1125 do you find no ſpice of a certain anti- ſpiri- 

11 tual paſſion, called love? Don't miſtake yourſelf, you 


are no faint, child, believe me; and, I am apt to 


think, the diſtreſſes of old Dudley, and of his daughter 
| into 


46 0% 9 


into the bargain would never break your heart, if 
there was not a certain young fellow of two and twenty 
in the caſe; who, by the happy recommendation of a 
ood perſon, and the brilliant appointments of an en- 
igncy, will, if I am not miſtaken, cozen you out of 
a fortune of twice twenty thouſand pounds, as ſoon 
as ever you are of age to beſtow it upon him. 
Char. A nephew of your ladyſhip's can never want 
any other recommengation with me; and, if my 3 
tiality for Charles Dudley is acquitted by the reſt of 
2 world, I hope Lady Ruſport will not condemn me 
or it. POE f 7 
Lady Ruf. I condemn you! I thank Heaven, Miſe 
Ruſport, I am no ways reſponſible for your conduct; 
nor is it any concern of mine how you diſpoſe of your- 
ſelf; you are not my daughter; and, when I married 
your 4 4 2 Sir Stephen Ruſport, I found you a 
forward ſpoiled Miſs of fourteen - tar above being in- 
ſtructed by me. „ „ 
Char. Perhaps your ladyſhip calls this inſtruction. 
Lady Rui. You're ſtrangely pert; but tis no wonder: 


ing to the modern ſtile of education you were brought 
up. It was not ſo in my young days; there was then 
ſome decorum in the world, ſome ſubordination, as the 


ight, to ſee a regular deportment obſerved in our 
family.: no giggling, no goſſiping was going on there; 
my good father, Sir Oliver Roundhead, never was ſeen 
to laugh himſelf, nor ever allowed it in his children. 
Char. Ay; thoſe were happy times, indeed! 


in the egg-ihell, and philoſophers in the cradle; girls 
of fifteen that lead the faſhion in new caps and new 
opinions, that have their ſentiments and their ſen- 
ſations, and the idle "_ encourage 'em in it: O my 


babies. 9 | . 
Char. True, Madam; but all men do not overlook 
the maturer beauties of your ladyſhip's age, witneſs 


example 


your. mother, I'm told, was a fine lady; and accord- 


reat Locke expreſſes it. Oh! twas then an edifying - 


Lady Ruf. But, in this forward age, we have coquets 


conſcience, I wonder what it is the men can ſee in ſuch 
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your admirer Major Dennis. O'Flaherty; there's an - 
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10 THE WEST INDIAN. 


example of ſome diſcernment; I declare to you, when 
your ladyſhip is by, the Major takes no more notice 
of me than if I was part of the furniture of your 


chamber. | 

| Lady Ruf. The Major, child, has travelled through 

various kingdoms — climates, and has more enlarg- 

ed notions of female merit than falls to the lot of an 

Ergliſh home bred lover; in moſt other countries, no 

woman on your fide forty would ever be named in a 
lite circle. 


Char. Right, Madam; I've been told that in Vien- 


na they have coquets upon crutches, and Venuſes in 


their grand climacteric; a lover there celebrates the 


wrinkles, not the dimples, in his miſtreſs's face. The 


ye; I think, has ſerved in the imperial army. 
'y Ruj. Are you piqu'd, my young + EM 
Had my ſiſter Louiſa now yielded to the addreſſes of 
one of Major O'Flaherty's perſon and appearance, ſhe 
would have .had ſome excuſe, but to run away, as 


ſhe did, at the age of ſixteen too, with a man of old 


Dudley's ſort 


Char. Was, in my opinion the moſt venial treſpaſs 


that ever a girl of ſixteen committed; of a noble family, 
an engaging perſon, ſtrict honour, and found under- 
ſtanding, what accompliſhment was there wanting in 


Captain Dudley, but that which the prodigality of his 


anceſtors had deprived him of? | NEG + 
Lady Ruf. They leſt him as much as he deſerves; 


has'nt the old man captain's half-pay? And is not the 


ſon an enſign? _— 
Char. An enſign ! Alas, poor Charles! Would to 
Heaven he knew what my heart feels and ſuffers for 
his ſake! LL 
Servant enters, . | 
Ser. Enſign Dudley to wait upon your ladyſhip. 
Lady Ru}. Who! Dudley! What can have brought 
him to town; ; * 
Char. Dear Madam, "us Charles Dudley, tis your 
nephew. 


Lady Ruf, Nephew! I renounce him. as my ne- 


phew; Sir Oliver renounced him as his grandſon : 
| | was ot 


Yes Ng. ; 
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was'nt he ſon of the eldeſt daughter, and only male 


deſcendant of Sir Oliver; and did'nt he cut him off 
with a ſhilling? Didn't the poor dear good man leave 
his whole fortune to me, except a ſmall annuity to my 
maiden fiſter, who ſpoiled her conſtitution with nurfing 
him ? And, depend upon it, not a penny of that for- 
tune ſhall ever be diſpoſed of otherwiſe than accord- 
ing to the will of the donor. [Charles Dudley enters.] 
80 young man, whence come you? What brings you 
to town? _ Os Pa. 1 
Charles. If there is any offence in my coming t 

town, your ladyſhip is in ſome degree reſponſible for 
it, for part of my errand was to pay my duty here. 


Lady Ruf. I hope you have ſome better excuſe than 


all this. I | 1 
Charles. Tis true, madam, I have other motives; 
but, if I conſider my trouble repaid by the pleaſure I 


now enjoy, I ſhould hope my aunt would not think 


my company the leſs welcome for the value I ſet upon 
hath | | | 
Lady Ruſ. Coxcomb! And where is your father, 
child; and your ſiſter? Are they in town too? 
Charles. They are. . 
Lady Ruf. Ridiculous! I don't know what people 


do in London, who have no money to ſpend in it. 


Char. Dear Madam, ſpeak more kindly to your 


phew; how can you oppreſs a youth of his ſenſi- 


0 | i „ 
Lady Ruſ. Miſs Ruſport I inſiſt upon your — 


do your apartment; when I want your advice I'll ſen 
to you. [Zit Charlotte.] So you have put on a red 


coat too, as well as your father; tis plain what value 


you ſet upon the good advice Sir Oliver uſed to give 
you; how often has he cautioned you againſt the 


army: 


me to have obeyed his caution, I would have done it ; 


but you well know how deſtitute I am: and 'tis not 


to be wonder'd at if I prefer the ſervice of my king to 
that of any other maſter. COTE 


* A — IEIDP> Bug 0 5 * * 
2 — — Gs 
— — — . 2—ää — — 


Charles. Had it pleaſed my randfather to | enablo- 


Lady 


EC * 
„ 
#3 
v4Þ4t | 
X& 
* 
. 
- 
| 
Sy 
73 
1 . 
1 
1 3 7 
= 
. 
„ 
LY 
x 
o 
. 
* 
4 * 
14 
>. 
* 
| 
2 
bl 
a4 
1 
4 
in 
. 
7 
Us 
* 
1 
73 
_ 
* 
4 1 
Mt 
£28 
LY 
; 
I. 
4 
*4 
4 
7 
1 
73 
* 
q 
- 


THE WEST INDIAN. 

Lady Ruſ. Well, well, take your own courſe; tis 
| No concern of mine : you never conſulted me. 
x Charles. I frequently wrote to your ladyſhip, but 

; could obtain no anſwer; and, ſince my gra Elbers 
1 death, this is the firſt opportunity J have had of wait- 
1 ing upon you. 5 
lt | Lady Ru/. I muſt defire you not to mention the death 
1 of that dear good man in my hearing, my ſpirits can- 
* not ſupport it. | 

Charles. I ſhall obey you; permit me to ſay, that, 

as that event has richly ſupplied you with the mate- 
rials of bounty, the diſtreſſes of my family can furniſh 
F 

Lady Ruſ. The diſtreſſes of your family, child, are 
quite out of the queſtion at preſent; had Sir Oliver 

| | been obliged to conſider them, I ſhould have been well 
| content; 1 — he has abſolutely taken no notice of you 
| in his will, and that to me muſt and ſhall be a law. 

Tell your father and your ſiſter I totally diſapprove of 
| their coming up to town. . 
| Charles. Muſt I tell my father that, before your la- 
| dyſhip knows the motives that brought him hither ? 
| Allur'd by the offer of exchanging for a coramiſſion on 
| full pay, the veteran, after thirty years ſervice pre- 


12 


it | Pares to encounter the fatal heats of Senegamhia; but 
18 wants a ſmall ſupply to equip him for the expedition. 
1 Servant enters. To 
ih Ser. Major O'Flaherty to wait upon your ladyſhip 


| TR enters. ; | 
If Maj. Spare your ches, young man, don't you 
| think Ter ladyſti e my — for that? J hope, 
madam, tis e der. enough, of my being preſent, 
when I've the honour of telling you ſo . | 
Lady Ruſ. Major O'Flaherty J am rejoiced to ſee 
you- Nephew Dudley, you perceive I'm engaged. 
| } Charles. I ſhall not intrude upon your ladyſhip's more 
VIP agreeable e _ I preſume I have my anſwer. 
it | | Lady Ruff our anſwer, child! what anſwer can 
| you ' poſſibly expect; or how can your romantic father __ 
ſuppoſe that J am to abet him in all his idle and ex- 
{' travagant undertakings? Come, Major, let me ſhew 
| _ you 
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ou the way into my drefſing-room ; and let us leave 
young adventurer to his meditations. Exit. 

0 2 5 follow you, my lady. Young gentleman, 

r obedient! Upon my conſcience, as fine a young 
fellow as I wou'd with to clap my eyes on; he might 
have anſwered my ſalute, hawever—well, ke it pals ; 
Fortune, perhaps, frowns upon the poor lad; ſhe's a 
damn'd ſlippery lady, and very apt to gilt us _ r fel- 
lows, that wear, eockades in our bats. Fare-t mY. 
honey, whoever thou art. 

Char. So much for the virtues of a W aut 
upon it, her heart is flint; yet that woman, that aunt 
of mine, without one worthy particle in her comp 
* — I dare * 2 as ſpon ſet her PR 
a peſt- as.in a play-h | oing. 

T [Miſs Ruſport enters 70, him.] 8 5 

Char. Stop, fi y, a little, Charles, whither are du 

oing in ſu 8 
80 rles. _ Miſs Ruſport; what are your 
commands? 

Char, Why ſo reſerved? We had uſed to anſwer to 
no other names than dete of Charles and Charlotte. 

Charles. What ails you? you're been weeping. 

Char. No, no; or if IL have your eyes are full | 
too; but I have a thouſand things to ſay to you; be- 
fore you go, tell me, L.conjure you, where you are 
to be found; here give me your direction: write it 
vpan the back of this viſiting ticket—Have you a,pen- 


Clarke J have: but why ſhau'd vou Aefire to find 
us out; tis a poor little inconvenient place; my ſiſter 
has no apartment fit to receive you in. 

[Servant enters.] 
Ser. Madam, my lady deſires your company area 
Char. Jam coming— well, have you wrote it? 
it me. O Charles! either you do not, or you will — 
underſtand me. Kun ſeverally. 


| End of he Firſt AR. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
A room in Fulmer's Houſe. ; 
Fulmer and Mrs. Fulmer. _ 


Mrs. Ful. \ \ ET. how you ſit, muſing and mope- 


ing, fighing and deſponding! I'm 


aſham'd of you, Mr. Fulmer : is this the country you 
deſcribed to me, a ſecond Eldorado, rivers of gold and 


rocks of diamonds? You found me in a pretty ſn 
retir'd way of life at 8 out of the noiſe and buf” 
tle of the world, and wholly at my eaſe; you, indeed, 


Was upon the wing, with a fiery perſecution at your 


back; but, like a true ſon of Loyola, you had then a 
thouſand ingenious devices to repair your fortune; and 
this your native country was to be the ſcene of your 
eee e that I was; to be inveigled into it 
y you; but thank Heaven, our partnerſhip is revoca- W 
ble: I am not your wedded, praiſed be my ſtars! for 
what have we got? whom have we gull'd but ourſelves? 
which cf all your trains have taken fire? even this poor 
expedient of your bookſeller's ſhop ſeems abandoned, 
for if a chance cuſtomer drops in, who is there, pray, 
to help him to what he wants ? Xs EN 
Ful. Patty, you know it is not upon flight grounds 
that I deſpair; there had us'd to be a livelihood to be 
ickt up in this country, both for the honeſt and diſ- 
honeſt ; | have tried each walk, and am likely to 


ſtarve at laſt: there is not a point to which the wit and 


faculty of a man can turn, that J have not ſet mine to; 
but in vain, I am beat through every quarter of the 
compaſs. 15 8% | | | 
Mrs. i. Ah! common efforts all: ſtrike me a 
maſter-ſtroke, Mr. Fulmer, if you with to make any 
Z TTY Os Fn OB 
Ful. But where, how, and what? I have bluftered 
for prerogative; I have bellowed for freedom; I have 
offered to ſerve my country; I have engaged to betray 


it; a maſter-ſtroke, truly; why, I have talk'd treaſon, 


writ treaſon, and if a man can't live by that, he can 
| | live 


A CO Mkt DF © 
live by nothing. Here I ſet up as 6 bookſeller ; why 


men have left off reading; and if I was to turn 


butcher, I believe o'my conſcience they'd leave off. 


eating. 5 | 
Capt. Dudley croffes the age.) 

Mrs. md Why there now's Bee 0ul old Cap- 
tain Dudley, as he calls himſelf ; there's no flint with- 
out fire; ſomething might be ſtruck out of him, if 
you'd the wit to find the waz. 225 

Ful. Hang him, an old dry ſkin'd curmudgeon; you 
may as well think to get truth out of a courtier, or 
candour out of a critic : I can make nothing of him; 
beſides, he's poor, and therefore not for our purpoſe. 

Mrs. Ful. The more fool he! Wou'd any man be 
poor that had ſuch a prodigy in his poſſeſſion? 

Ful. His daughter you mean; ſhe is indeed uncom- 
monly beautiful. 1 

Mrs. Ful. Beautiful; Why ſhe need only be ſeen to 
have the firſt men in the kingdom at her feet. Egad, 
I wiſh I had the leaſing of her beauty; what wou'd 
ſome of our young Nabobs give -? ES 


Ful. Huſh; here comes the captain; good girl, 
—_ us to ourſelves, and let me try what I can make. 
OI him. | | 

Mrs. Ful. Captain, truly; i'faith rd have a regi- 
ment, had I ſuch a daughter, before L was three 


months older. 


| SCENE II. 
Captain Dudley enters to him. 
Ful. Captain Dudley, good morning to you. 
Dud. Mr. Fulmer, I 0 borrow'd a book from 
your ſhop; *tis the ſixth volume of my deceaſed friend 
Triſtram : he is flattering writer to us poor ſoldiers ;. 
and the divine ſtory of Le Fevre, which makes part of 
this book, in my opinion of 1t, does honour not to its- 


* 


author only, but to human nature. 


Ful He is an author I keep in the way of trade- 


but one I never reliſh'd: he is much too looſe and pro- 
fligate for my taſte. * #1 

Du d. That's being too ſevere; J hold him to be a- 
moraliſt in the nobleſt ſenſe: he plays indeed with the 
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0 and ſometimes perh _ too wantonly ; but 


he thus defigned]: my main attack, he 
comes at once upon the heart; refines, ande it, 


ſoſtens it; beats down each ſelfiſh barrier from about, 


it, and opens every ſluice of pity and benevolence. 

Ful. We of the catholic perſuaſion are not much 
bound to him.—— Well, Sir, I ſhall not oppoſe your 
opinion; a favourite author is like a favourite miſtreſs; 


and there you know, Captain, no man likes to have 


his taſte arraigned. 

Dud. Upon my word, Sir, I don't know what a 
— that caſe ; tis an gs I never 
ma 

Fil. Sir——are you ſerious? © 

Nv 'Tis of little conſequence whether you think 


0 % What a formal ol - Gel with ie is. (aide) I appre- 


with caution; you are 


hend you, Sir; you 
married? 55 
4 A lady which 
l. And t un ch accompanies you. 
Dud. 1 oe wy © hgh / ter. Sp 
Ful. Paſſes for ks daughter! humph——( (aldi. 
She is exceedingly beautiful, finely 3 of a 
moſt enchanting ſhape and air .. 
Hud. Lou are much too PO ſhe has the WE 
defect a woman can have. 
Hul. How ſo, pray? 
Dud. She has = rtune. 


Ful. Rather ſay that you have none: and that's a 


ſore defect in one of * 3 Captain Dudley: 
you ve ſerv d, no doubt 
Dud. Familiar coxcomb ! But Th humour him 


A cloſe old fox! But I'll unkennel him. ass. 


Dud. Above thirty N 17 been in the ſervice, 


Mr. Fulmer. 
Al. I gueſs d as much; I laid it at no leſs: why 'tis 


a wearifome time; tis an apprenticeſhip to à profeſ- 
referment muſt 


fon, fit only for a patriarch But 
be cloſely follow'd: you never could have been ſo 


| far bebing hand is the de, ualeſs you had palpadl 
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miſtaken your way. You'll pardon me, but I begin to 
perceive you have lived in the world, not with it. 

. Dad. It may be ſo; and you perhaps can give me 
better council. I'm now ſoliciting a favour; an ex- 
change to a company on full pay; nothing more; and 
yet I meet a thouſand bars to that; tho', without 
boaſting, I ſhould think the. certificate of ſervices 
which T nt in, might have purchaſed. that indulgence 
to me. | 5 53 PE, 
Ful. Who thinks or cares about em? Certificate of 
ſervices,. indeed! Send in a certificate of your fair 
daughter; carry her in her hand with you. : 
Dud. What! Who! My daughter! Carry my 
daughter; well, and what then? | 

A. Why then your fortune's-made, that's all. 
Dud. I underſtand you; and this you call knowledge 
of the world? Deſpicable knowledge; but firrah, I 
BS will have you know 7hreatening him.) 

Ful. Help! Who's within? Wou'd you ſtrike me, 
Sir? wou'd you lift your hand againft a man in his 
own houſe ? 1 2 | | | 

Dud. In a church, if he dare inſult the poverty of a 
man of horour.. „ 
Ful. Have a care what you do; remember there is 
ſuch a thing in law as an aſſault and battery; ay: and 
ſuch trifling forms as warrants and indictments. 

Dud. Go, Sir; you are too mean for my reſentment: 
tis that, and not the law protects you. Hence! 

Ful. An old, abſurd, incorrigible blockhead! III 
be reveng'd on him. (aſide.)) ; Exit. 


SUSANNE IC; 
Young Dudley. enters to him. FEE 
Cha. What is the matter, Sir? Sure I heard an out- 
cry as I enter'd the houſe.. 8 | | 
Daz. Not unlikely; our landlord and his wife are: 
for ever wrangling—Did you find your aunt Ruſport: 
at home? 1 Fj 6 | 5 
Can, Ldid. FT 
Dud. And what was your reception ?- . 
Cha. Cold as our poverty, and her pride, could, 
make it. | > i 


- 
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rr e rg wy | 
ply to equip me for exchange; = 
= engl. fv relief I aſk'd ? | 

Che. Alas! Sir, ſhe has peremptorily refufed it. 

Dud. That's hard; that's hard, i ; My peti- 
tion was for a ſmall ſum ; ſhe has refuſed it. you ſay: 
well, be it ſo; I muſt not complain. Did you ſee thi | 
broker about the infurance on my life? 

Cha. There again I am the meſſenger of ill news; 
I can raiſe no money, ſo fatal is the climate: alas! | 
that ever my father ſhould be ſent to periſh in ſuch | 


place : 
SCENE IV. 


Mifs Dudley enters haſtily. | 
Did. Louiſa, what's the matter? you ſeem frighted. 


Lor. I am indeed! coming from Miſs Ruſport's I | 2 | 
met a yung gentleman in the ftreets, who has beſet WY 


me in the ſtrapgeſt manner. 
Cha. Infufferable ! was he rude to you ? | 
Lew. I cannot ſay he was abſolutely rude to me, but 


Re was very i unate to ſpeak to me, and once or 


twice attempted to lift up my hat: he followed me to | 
the corner of the ſtreet, and there I pave him the flip. 

Dad. You muſt walk no more in the ſtreets, child, 
without me or your brother. 

Lou: O Charles! Miſs Ruſport deſires to ſee you 
directly; Lady Rufport is gone out, and ſhe has ſome- 
thing particular to fay to yo. 

Charles. Have you any commands for me, Sir ? 

Dud. None, my dear; by all means wait upon 
Miſs Rufport. Come, Louifa, I ihall defire you to go 
up to your chamber, and compoſe yourſelf. [ Excunt. 


SCENE v. 
Belcour enters, after peeping in at the door. 
Bel. Not a ſoul, as I'm alive. Why, what an odd 


fort of a houſe this is ! Confound the little gilt ſhe has 


Kirly given me the flip. A plague upon this London, 
1 all bave no luck in it: ſuch a crowd, and ona 
Tf, 


| — 
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hurry, and ſuch a number of ſhops, and one ſo like 
the other, that whether the wench turn'd into this 
houſe or the next, or whether ſhe went up ſtairs or 
down ſtairs, (for there's a world above and a world 
below it ſeems) I declare, T know no more than if I 
was in the blue mountains. In the name of all the 
devils at once, why did ſhe run away! It every hand- 
ſome girl I meet in this town 1s to lead me fuch a wild 
ſe chace, I had better have ſtaid in the torrid zone: 
ſhall be waſted to the fize of a ſugar cane: what ſhall 

I do? Give the chace up: hang it, that's cowardly : 
Mall I, a true-born fon of Phoebus, ſutfer this little 
nimble footed Daphne to eſcape me. —** Forbid it 


honour, and forbid it love.” Huſh ! huſh ! here ſhe 
comes! Oh! the devil! What tawdry thing have we 
got here? 


Mrs. Fulmer enters to Rim. 
Mrs. Ful. Your humble fervant, Sir. 
Bel. Your humble ſervant, Madam. 
Mes. Ful. A fine ſummer's day, Sir. 
Bel. Ves, ma am, and fo cool, that if the calendar 
didn't call it July, I ſhould fwear it was January. 
Mrs. Ful. Sir! | | 
Bel. Madam) | 5 
8 Ful. Do you with to ſpeak to Mr. Fulmer, 
ir! | 


Bel. Mr. Fulmer, Madam ? I haven't th®honour of 


IS a perſon. 


Mrs. Ful. No, I'll be ſworn, you have not; thou 
art much too pretty a ſello v, and too much for a gen- 
tleman to be an author thyſelf, or to have any thing 


io ſay to thoſe that are ſo. * Tis the captain, I ſuppoſe, 


you are waiting for. 

Bel. J rather ſuſpect it is the Captain's wife. 

Mrs. Ful. Lhe capta has no wife, Sir. 

Bel. No v iſe? Tm heartily ſorry for it; for then 
ſhe's his miſtreſs; and that I take to be the more deſ- 
2 cafe of the two: pray, Madam, was nt there a 

dy Ju now turn'd into your houfe ? Twas with her 
I wifh'd to ſpeak. Ig 5 
Mrs. Ful. What ſort of a lady, pray? 1 
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Bel. One of the lovelieſt ſort my eyes ever beheld : 
young, tall, freih, fair, in ſhort, a goddeſs. 
Mrs. Ful. Nay, but dear, dear Sir, now I'm ſure 


you flatter; ſor 'twas me you followed into the —_ 


door this minute. 

Bel. You! No, no, take my word for it, it was 
not you, Madam. 

Ars, Ful. But what is it you laug u ac? e 

Bel. Upon my foul, I aſk your pardon ; but it was 
not you, believe me; be aſſured it wasn't. 

Mes. Hul. Well, Sir, I ſhall not contend for the 
honour of being noticed by you; I hope you think 
you woudn't have been the firſt man that noticed me 


in the ſtreets; however, this I'm poſitive of, that no 


living woman but mytelf has entered theſe doors this 


| morning. 


Bel. Why then I'm miſtaken in the houſe, thark 


all; for 'tis not humanly Poffible I can be ſo far out in 
che lady. h 


Mrs. Ful. Coxcomb ! but hold—a thought occurs; 
as ſure as can be he has ſeen Miſs Dudley. A word. 
with you, young gentleman ; come back. 

Bel. Well, what's your pleaſure ? + 


Mrs. Pul. You ſcem greatly captivated with this. 


young lady; are you apt to fall in love thus at firſt 
ſight? 


love; any man may tumble into a pit by ſurprize, none 
but a fool would walk into one by choice. 


Airs. Ful. You are a haſty lover it ſeems ; have 8 


ſpirit to be a generous one ? They that. will pleaſe the 
eye multn't ſpare the purſe. 


Bel. Try me; put me to the proof; bring me to an 


interview with the dear girl that has thus captivated 
me, and fee whether I have ſpirit to be grateful. 

Ars. Hul. But how, pray, am Ito b 
you have ſet your beart on? 


Bel. By an undeſeribable grace, chat accompanies 


every look and action that falls from her: there can 
be but one ſuch woman in the world, and nobody can 
miſtake that one. "ER: 


Bel. Oh, yes; tis the only way [ ever can fall in 


now the girl 


1 
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Mys. Ful. Well, if I ſhould ſtumble upon this an- 
gel in my walks, where am I to find you? What's 
name ? | 
Bal Upon my ſoul, I can't tell you my name. 
Mrs. Fal. Not telb me! Why fo ? ea 
Bel. Becauſe I don't know what it is myſelf; as yet 


I have no name. 

Mrs. Ful. No name. | of 

Be}, None; a friend, indeed, lent me his; but he 
ſorbad me to uſe it on any unworthy occaſion. 

Mrs. Ful. But where is your place of abode? 
Sel. I have none; I never ſlept a night in England 


1 
. Ru Hey-dey. 
SCENE VI. 
Fulmer enter. 


Fal. A fine eaſe, truly, in a free country; a pretty 
pb things are come too, if a man is to be aſſaulted in 
is own houſe, f | 

Mrs. Ful. Who has affaulted you, my dear? 

Ful. Who! why this Captain Draweanſir, this old 
Dudley, my lodger ; but I'll unlodge him; I'll unhar- 
bour him, I warrant. 1 

Mrs. Ful. Huſh ! huſh ! Held your tongue, man; 
pocket the affront and be quiet I've a ſcheme on foot 
will pay you for a hundred beatings Why you-ſur- 
_ me, Mr. Fulmer ; Captain Dudley aſſault you ! 
DO 4: | | 

ul. Nay, I can't call it an abſolute aſſault: but 
he threatened me. 

Mrs. Ful. Oh, was that all? I thought how it would 
turn out likely thing, truly, for a perſon of his 
obliging compaſſionate turn! no, no, poor Captain 
Dudley, he has forrows and diſtreſſes enough of his 
own to employ his ſpirits, without ſetting them againſt 
other people. Make it up as faſt as you can: watch 
this gentleman out; follow him wherever he goes, and 
bring me word who and what he is; be ſure you don't 
loſe ſight of him; I've other buſineſs in hand. [Zx#. 
Bel. Pray, Sir, what ſorrows and diſtreſſes have be- 
fallen this gentleman you ſpeak of ? 75 
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Ful. Poverty, diſappointment, and all the diſtreſſes 
attendant thereupon: ſorrow enough of all conſcience: 
I ſoon found how it was with him by his way of liv-- 
ing, low enouzh of all reaſon; but what I overheard 
this morning put it out of all doubt. 

Bel. What did you overhear this morning? 

Ful. Why, it ſeems he wants to join his regiment, . 
and has been beating the town over to raiſe a little 
money for that purpoſe upon his pay; but the cli- 
mate, I find, where he is going, is ſo unhealthy, that 
no body can be found to lend him any. 

55. Why then your town is a damn'd good - for- no- 


thing town; and I with I had never come into it. 


Ful. that's what I ſay, Sir; the hard heartedneſs 
of ſome toiks is unaccouutable. There's an old Lady 
Ruſport, a near relation of this gentleman's; ſhe lives 
hard by here, oppoſite to Stockwell's the great mer- 
chant; he ſent to her a beging, but to no purpoſe ; 
though ſhe is as rich as a Jew, the would not furniſh ' 
him with a farthing. | 2 c 

Bel. Is the Captain at home? 
Ful. He is up ſtairs, Sir. 1 : 
Bel. Will you take the trouble to deſire him to ſtep 
hither ? I want to ſpeak to him. 
Fu). I'll ſend him to you directly. I don't know 
what to make of this young man; but, if I live, I will 
find him out, or know the reaſon why. [Exit. 
Bel. I've loſt the girl it ſeems; that's clear: ſhe 
was the firſt object of my purſuit ; but the caſe of this. 
poor officer touches me; and, after all, there may be 
as much true delight in reſcuing a fellow creature from 
diſtreſs, as there would be in plunging one into it.— 
But let me ſee; it's a point that muſt be managed with 
ſome delicacy.—A-propos ! the:e's pen and ink—I've 
ſtruck upon a method that will do. (writes) Ay, ay, 
this is the very thing; *twas deviliſh lucky | happen'd 
to have theſe bills about me. There, there, fare you 
well; I'm glad to be rid of you; you ſtood a chance 
of being worle applied, I can tell you. (enclo/es and 


eals the paper.) 5 
1 2 N 3 CEN E 


& CO T DL. "ms 


SCENE VIL 
Fulmer brings in Dudley. 

Ful. That's the gentleman, Sir. I ſhall make bold, 
however, to lend an ear. 

Dud. Have you any commands for me, Sir? 

Bel. Your name is Dudley, Sir? 

Dal Ii... 

Bel. You command a company, I think, "LOS 
Dudley ? 

Dad. I did: I am now upon half pay. 

Bel. You've lerv'd ſome time! 2 | 

Dud. A pretty many years; long enough to ſee ſome 
people of more merit, and better intereſt than myſelf, 
made general officers. 

Bel. Their merit I may have ſome doubt of; their 
intereſt I can hardly give credit to; there 1s little pro- 
motion to be look'd for in your proleffion, believe, 
without friends, Captain? 

Dud. I believe ſo too: have you any other buſineſs 
with me, may I aſk ? 

Bel. Your patience for a moment. I was informed 
you were about to join your regiment. in n er 
ters abroad. 

Dud. I have been ſoliciting an exchange to a com- 
pany on full pay, quarter'd at James's-Fort, in Sene- 
gambia : but I'm afraid I muſt drop the undertaking. 

Bel. Why ſo, r ! 

Dud. W bo ſo, Sir? "Tis a home queſtion for a per- 
ſect ſtranger to put; there is ſomething very particu- 
lar in all this, 

Bel. If it is not impertinent, Sir, allow me to aſk 
you what reaſon you have for deſpairing of ſucceſs? 

Dud. Why, really, Sir, mine is an obvious reaſon 
for a ſoldier to have Want of money, ſimply that. 

a * el. May I beg to know the ſum you haue occaſion 
or? 

Dud. Truly, Sir, I cannot exactly tell you on a ſud- 
den; nor is it, I ſuppoſe, of any great conſequence to 
you to be informed; but I ſhould gueſs, in the grols, 
that two hundred pounds would ras TRY in 


| Bel, 
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Bel. And do you find a difficulty in raifing that ſum 
upon your pay? Tis done every day. 

Dud. The nature of the climate makes it difficult: 
J can get no one to inſure my life. 

Bel. Oh ! that's a circumſtance may make for you, 
as well as againſt: in ſhort, Captain Dudley, it ſo hap- 
pens, that | can command the ſum of two hundred 

ounds: ſeek no farther; I'll accommodate you with 
it upon eaſy terms. 

Dud. Sir; do J underſtand you rightly ?—T beg your 
Pardon : but am I to believe that you are in earnek ? 
Bel. What is your ſurprize? Is it an uncommon 

thing for a gentleman to ſpeak truth; or is it incredi- 
ble that one fellow creature ſhould affiſt another? ; 

Dud. I aſk your pardon May I beg to know to 
whom ?—Do you propoſe this in the way of buſineſs? 

Hel. Emirely : The no other buſineſs on earth. 

Dud. Indeed! you are not a broker, I'm perſuaded. 

Bel. I am not. 

Dud. Nor any army agent, I think? 

Bel. I hope you will not think the worſe of me for 
being neither; in ſhort, Sir, if you wall peruſe this 
Paper, it will explain to you who Jam, and upon 
what terms I at; while you read it, I will ſtep home, 
and fetch the money; and we will conclude the bar- 

in without loſs of time. In the mean while, pood 

y to you. | [Exit haſtily. 

Dud. Humph ! there's ſomething very odd in all this 
let me ſee what we've got here—This paper is to 
tell me who he 1s, and what are his terms: in the name 
of wonder, why has he ſealed it! Hey-dey ! what's 
here? Two bank notes, of a hundred each ! I can't 
comprehend what this means. Hold; here's a writ- 
ing: perhaps that will ſhew me. Accept this trifle; 
purſue your fortune, and proſper.” —Am I in a dream? 
Is this a reality? 55 

SCENE VIII. 


Enter Major O Flaherty. 

May. Save you, my dear! Is it you now that are 
Captain Dudley, I wou'd aſk—Whuh! What's the 
hurry the man's in? If 'tis the lad that run out of the 

| | 2: hop 
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ſhop you wou'd overtake, you might as well ſtay where 
you are; by my ſoul, he's as nimble as a Croat, you 
are a full hour's march in his rear—Ay, faith, you 
may as well turn back, and pive over the purſuit; well 
Captain Dudley, if that's your name, there's a letter 
for you. Read, man, read it; and I'll have a word 
with you, after you've done. „5 
Dud. More miracules on foot! ſe, fo, from Lady 
5 Ruſport. „ | | 5 a 5 
Ha. You're right, it is from her ladyſhip. 
Dud. Well, Sir, I've caſt my eye over it; tis 
ſhort and peremptory; are you acquainted with th 
contents? 5 | | 
0 Fla. Not at all; my dear, not at all. 
Dud. Have you any meflage from lady Ruſport? 

 O'Fla. Not a ſyllable, honey; only when you've 
digeſted the letter, I've a little bit of a meſſage to deli- 
ver you from myſelf. | e 
Dud. And may I beg to know who yourſelf is? 
_ O'Fla. Dennis O Flaherty, at your ſervice; a poor 
major of Grenadiers, nothin . 3 
Dud. So much for.your: nameand title, Sir; nov 
be ſo good to favour me with your meſſage. 
 O'Fla. Why, then, Captain, + muſt tell you I have 
romiſed Lady Ruſport you ſhall do whatever it is ſhe 
bids you to do in that letter there. 5 | 
Dud. Ay, indeed; have you undertaken ſo much, 
major, without knowing either what ſhe commands, 
or what I can perform? . 155 
O Ha. That's your concern, my dear, not mine; 
I muſt keep my word you know. 85 

Dud. Or elſe, I ſuppoſe, you and I muſt meaſure 
ſwords? OY | To 
O'Fla. Upon my ſoul, you've hit it. | 
Dud. That wou'd hardly anſwer to either of us; 
you and I have, probably, had enough of fighting in 
our time before now. | | 
O'Fla. Faith and troth, Maſter Dudley, you may 
ſay chat; tis thirty years, come the time, that I have 
ſollowed the trade, and in a pretty many countries 
Let me ſce—In the war before la I ſerv'd in the 


_ Iriſh 
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Iriſh Brigade, dye ſee; there after bringing off the 
French monarch, I left his ſervice, with a Britiſh bul- 
let in my body, and this ribband in my button-hole. 
Laſt war I followed the fortunes of the German eagle, 
in the corps of grenadiers; there I had my belly-full of 
fighting, and a plentiful ſcarcity of every thing elſe. 
Aſter ſix and twenty engagements, great and ſmall, 
I went off with this gaſh on my ſcull, and a kiſs of the 
_ empreſs queen's ſweet hand, (Heaven bleſs it) for my 
ains: fince the peace, my dear, I took a little turn 
with the confederates there in Poland—but ſuch ano- 
ther ſet of mad-caps !—by the Lord Harry, I never 
knew what it was they were ſcuMling about. 

Dud. Well, Major, I won't add another action to 
the liſt, you ſhall keep your promiſe with Lady Ruſ- 
port; ſhe requires me to leave London; I ſhall go in 
a few days, and you may take what credit you pleaſe 
from my compliance. © —_  - 

O'Fla. Give me your hand my dear boy, this will | 
make her my own; when that's the caſe, we ſhall be 
you know, amd well ſhare her fortune be- 


brothers ; 
tween us. 43 ; | * f | 

Dud. Not ſo, Major; the man who marries Lady 
Ruſport will have à fair title to her whole fortune 
without diviſion. But, I hope, your expectations of 

prevailing are founded upon good reaſons. - 

O' Fla. Upon the beſt grounds in the world; firſt I 
think ſhe will comply, becauſe ſhe's a woman; ſe- 
condly, I am perſuaded ſhe won't hold out Jong, be- 
cauſe ſhe's a widow; and thirdly, I make ſure of her, 
becauſe I've married five wives and never failed yet; 
and, for what I know, they're all alive and merry at 
this very hour. | | 

Dud. Well, Sir, go on and pon if you can in- 
ſpire Lady Ruſport with half your charity, I ſhall 
' think you deſerve all her fortune; at preſent, I muſt 
beg your excuſe: good morning to ou. =—TExit, 

O' Fla. A good ſenfible man, and very much of a 
ſoldier; I did not care if I was better acquainted with 
Him : but 'tis an aukward kind of a country for that ; 
the Engliſh, I obſerve, are cloſe friends, but diſtant 

acquaintances. 


mY 


caſion, that took as much time in adjuſting 


r U  Þ 


acquaintances. I ſuf; ect the old lady has not been over 
generous to poor Dudley: 1 ſhall give her a little 
touch about that; upon my ſoul I know but one ex- 


 cuſe a perſon can have for giving nothing, and that is, 


like myſelf having nothing to give. [Exit 
SCENE.1L . 


Scene changes to Lady Ruſport's Houſe. 
A Drefſing-Room. | 


Miſs Ruſport and Lucy. 
Cha. Well, Lucy, you've diſlodged the old lady 
at laſt; but methought you were a tedious time about 
+ 
Lucy. A tedious time indeed; I think they who 
have leaft to ſpare, contrive to throw the moſt away? 
| thought I ſhould never have got her out of the 
houſe. | I 5 ni 1 
Char. Why, ſhe's as deliberate in canvaſſing every 


article of her dreſs, as an ambaſſador woul be 3 


ſettling preliminaries of a treaty, - | 
_ There was a new hood and handkerchief, 
2 


that had come expreſs from Holburn-Hill on the oc- 


Char. As they did in making, and ſhe was as vain 
of them, as an old maid of a young lover. | 
| Lacy. Or a young lover of — 
this being a viſit of great ceremony to a perſon of 
diſtinction, at the Well-end of the town, the old ſtate 


chariot was dra forth on the occaſion, with firi&- 


charges to dreſs out the box with the Leopard ſkin 
hammer-cloth. | 

| Char. Yes, and to hang the falſe tails on the mi- 
ſerable ſtumps of the old crawling cattle. Well, well, 
pray Heaven the crazy affair don't break down again, 


with her! at leaſt till ſhe gets to her journey's end, — 


but where's Charles Dudley? Run down, dear girl, 
and be ready to let him in; I think he's as long in com- 
ing, as ſhe was in going. | 

Lucy. Why, indeed, Madam, you ſeem the more 


alert of the two, I muſt ſay. [Extt- 
| D 2 I. W 


\ 


f. 'Then, madam,. 
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Char. Now the duce take the girl for putting that 
notion into my head; I'm ſadly afraid Dudley does 
not like me; ſo much encouragement as I have given 
him to declare himſelf! I never cou'd get a word from 
him on the ſubject; this may be very honourable, but 
upon my life it's very provoking; by the way I wonder 
how I look to day. Oh! ſhockingly, hideouſly pale; 
like a witch. This is the old lady's glaſs, and ſhe has 
left ſome of her wrinkles on it. How frightfully have 
J put on my cap, all awry! and my hair dreſt ſo un. 
becomingly ! altogether I'm a moſt complete fright. 


SCENE KX. 


(Charles Dudley comes in unobſerved, ) 
Charles. That I deny. | 

Char. Ah! ti | | 

Charles, Quarrelling with your glaſs, couſin? Make 
it up; make 1t up, and be friends; it cannot compli- 
ment you more, than by reflecting you, as you are. 

Char. Well, I vow, my dear Charles, that 1s de- 
Iightfully ſaid, and deſerves my very beſt curteſy : 
your flattery, like a rich jewel, has a value not only 
from its ſuperior luſtre, but from its extraordinary 
ſcarceneſs: 3 think this is the only civil ſpeech 
you ever directed to my perſon in your life. 

Charles. And I ought to aſk pardon of your good 
ſenſe, for having done it now. Z 

Char. Nay, now you relapſe again : don't you know 
if you keep well with a woman on the great ſcore of 
beauty, ſhe'll never quarrel with you on the trifling 
article of good ſenſe ? But any thing ſerves to fill up 
a dull yawning hour with an inſipid couſin; you have 
1 N moments, and warmer ſpirits for the dear 
girl of your heart. „ 5 

Charles. Oh! fie upon you, fie upon you. 

Char. You bluſh, and the reaſon is apparent, you 
are a novice at hypocriſy ? but no practice can make 
a viſit of ceremony paſs for a viſit of choice : love is 
ever before its time, friendſhip 1s apt to lag a little 
after it: pray, Charles, did you make any extraordi- 
nary haſte hither ? 4 a | 

Char les. 
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Charles. By your queſtion, I ſee you acquit me of 
the impertinence of being in love. 

Char. But why impertinence? why the impertinence 
of bong in love ? ou have one "anguage for me, Char- 
les, and another for the woman of your affection. 

Charles. You are miſtaken; the woman of my af- 
fection ſhall never hear any other language from me, 
than what I uſe to you. | | 

Char. I'm afraid, then, you'll never make yourſelf 

underſtood by her. | 
Charles. It is not fit I ſhould; therg, is no need of 
love to make me miſerable ; tis wretchedneſs enough 
to be a beggar. . | 
Char. A beggar do you call yourſelf! O Charles, 
Charles, rich in every merit and accompliſhment, 
whom may you not aſpire to? and why think you ſo 


unworthy of our ſex, as to conclude there is not one 


to be found with ſenſe to diſcern your virtue, and ge- 
neroſity to reward it? „ 
Gharks. You diſtreſs me, I muſt begin to hear no 
more. 5 
Ghar. Well, I can be ſilent.— Thus does he always 
| 2 me, whenever I am about to diſcloſe myſelf to 
im. - 
Charles. Why do you not baniſh me and my mis- 
fortunes for ever from your thoughts? E 
Char. Ay, wherefore do I not? ſince you never 
allowed me a place in yours: but go, Sir, I have no 
right to ſlay you; go where your —— directs you, 
go to the happy, the diſtinguiſhed fair one. 85 
Charles. Now, by all that's good, you do me wrong: 
there is no ſuch fair one for me to go to, nor have I 
an acquaintance amongſt the ſex, yourſelf excepted, 
which anſwers to that deſcription. | 
Char. Indeed! | ES 
Charles. In very truth; there then let us drop the 
ſubject. May you be happy, though I never can! 
Char. O, Charles, give me your hand; if I have 
offended you, I aſk your pardon; you have been long 
acquainted with my temper, and know how to bear 
with its infirmities, 
LC Charles. 
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Charles. Thus, my dear Charlotte, let us ſeal our 
reconciliation. [kz//ing her hand.] Bear with thy in- 
firmities ! By Heaven, I know not any one failing in 
thy whole compoſition, except that of too great a par- 
tiality for an undeſerving man. a 

Char. And you are now taking the very courſe to 
augment that tailing. A thought ſtrikes me: I have a 
commiſſion that you muſt abſolutely execute for me : 
I have immediate occaſion for the ſum of two hundred 
pounds; you know my fortune 1s ſhut up till I am of 
age: take this paltry box; it contains my ear-rings, 
and ſome other bawbles I have no uſe for; carry it to 
our oppoſite neighbour, Mr. Stockwell; I don't know 
where elſe to apply; leave it as a depoſit in his hands, 


and beg him to accommodate me with the ſum. 


Charles. Dear Charlotte, what are you about to do; 
How can you poſſibly want two hundred pounds? 

Char. How can I poſſibly do without it, you mean, 
Doesn't every lady want two hundred pounds ? Per- 
haps I have loſt it at play ; perhaps I mean to win as 
much to it; perhaps I want it for two hundred differ- 
ent uſes. | TT 

Charles. Pooh! pooh! all this is nothing; don't 1 
know you never play ? hs. . 
Char. You miſtake; I have a ſpirit to ſet not only 
this trifle, but my whole fortune upon a ſtake ; there- 
fore make no wry faces, but do as | bid you; you will 
find Mr. Stockwell a very honourable gentleman. 

| Lucy enters in hafte. 8 

Lucy. Dear Madam, as I live, here comes the old 
lady in a hackney coach. 85 ; 

Char. The old chariot has given her a ſecond 
tumble: away with you; you N the way out 


fire you. | 
Charles. J muſt not diſpute your orders. Farewell! 


[ 


* 


without meeting her; 0 the box, and do as I de- 


xeunt Charles and Charlotte. 


SCENE 


. 


A 
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| SCENE XI 


Lady Ruſport enters, my on Major O'F laherty's 


| rm. 

O'Fla. Reſt yourſelf upon my arm; never ſpare it; 

*tis ſtrong enough: it has ſtood harder ſervice than 
you can put it to. LETT 


Lucy. Mercy upon me, what is the matter I am ; 


frighten'd out of my wits: has your ladyſhip had an 
accident ? e . N 5 
Lady Ruſ. O Lucy the moſt untoward one in na- 


ture; I know not how I ſhall repair it. 


O'Fla. Never go about to repair it my lady, ev'n 
denn new one; 'twas but a crazy piece of buſineſs 
at beſt. | | | 

Lucy. Bleſs me, is the old chariot broke down with 


Ie 2 | ; 
Lady Ruf. Broke, child? JI don't know what might 
have been broke, if, by great good fortune, I 
obliging gentleman had not been at hand to aſſiſt me. 

Lucy. Dear Madam, let me run and fetch you a 
cup of the cordial drops. : 3 

Lady Ruſ. Do, Lucy. Alas! Sir, ever ſince J loft 
my huſband, my poor nerves have been ſhook to 
pieces: there hangs his beloved picture; that precious 
relick, and a plentiful jointure, is all that remains to 
conſole me for the beſt of men. 5 


O Fla. Let me fee, i'faith a comely perſonage: by 


his fur cloak I ſuppoſe he was in the Ruſſian 1ervice, 
and by the gold chain round his neck, I ſhould gueſs 
he had bens booed with the order of St. Catherine. 

Lady Ruſ. No, no, he meddled with no St. Ca- 
therines: that's the habit he wore in his mayoralty; 
Sir Stephen was Lord Mayor of London; but he is 
gone, and has left me a poor, weak, ſolitary widow 
behind him. 5 


O'Fla. By all means, then, take a ſtrong, able, 
hearty man to repair his loſs: if ſuch a plain fellow 


as one Dennis O'Flaherty can pleaſe you, I think I 
may venture to ſay, without any diſparagement to the 
gentleman in the fur gown there 

| „„ Lady 


— — | ag 
—— Ee ap ee 
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Lady Ruf. What are you going to ſay? Don't ſhock 


my ears with any compariſons, I deſire. 


O'Fia. Not I, by my ſoul; I don't believe theres 


any y compariſon 3 in the caſe. 
ap Ru. Oh, are you come ? Give me the drops; 
I'm all in a flutter. 

O'Fla, Hark'e, ſweetheart, what are thoſe ſame 
drops ? Have you any more left in the bottle? I didn't 
care if I took a little ſip of them myſelf. | 

Lucy. Oh ! Sir, they are call' 427 the cordial = 


tive elixir, or the nervous golden drops; they are only 


for ladies caſes. 


Ha. Yes, yes, my dear, there are gentlemen as 


well as ladies that ftand in need of thoſe ſame golden 


drops; they'd ſuit my caſe to a tittle. 
y Ruf. Well, Major, did you give old Dudley 


my eter and will the filly man do as I bid him, and 


be . 
2 You are obey d; he” s on his march. 
Lady Ru). That's well; you have manag d this 


matter to perfection; I didn't think he would have 


been ſo eaſily prevailed upon. 

O'Fla. At the firſt word; no difficulty in life; twas 
the very thing he was determin'd to do, before I came; 
I never met a more obliging gentleman, * 

Lady Ruf. Well, tis no matter; ſo I am but 44 
of E and his diſtreſſes: wou'd you believe it, Major 
O'Flaherty, it was but this morning he ſent a 'beggin 
to me for money to fit him out upon ſome Les 
expedition to the coaſt of Africa, I know not where. 

O Fla. Well, you ſent him what he wanted? 
af Ruf. I ſent him what he deſerved, a flat re- 

O'Fla. You refuſed him! 

Lady Ru. Moſt undoubtedly. 

O'Fla. You ſent him nothing! 

Lady Ru/. Not a ſhilling. | 

O'Fla. Good morning to you—Your ſervant— 
| going 


Lady Ruf. * What ai the man? Where 
are you going ? 52 
2. 
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O Fla. Out of your houſe, before the roof falls on 
my head—to poor Dudley, to ſhare the little modi- 
cum that thirty years hard ſervice has left me; I with 
it was more for his ſake. bf LISLE 

| Lady Ruſ. Very well, Sir; take your courſe; I 
ſhan't attempt to ſtop you; I ſhall ſurvive it; it will 
not break my heart if I never ſee you more. 

O' Fla. Break your heart! No, o'my conſcience will 
it not.— You preach, and you pray, and you turn up 
your eyes, and all the while you're as hard-hearted as 
a hyena— A hyena, truly! By my foul there isn't in 

the whole creation ſo ſavage an animal as a human 
creature without pity. | | ¶AZxit. 

Lady Ruſ. A hyena, truly! Where did the fellow 

blunder upon that word? Now the deuce take him for 
uſing it, and the Macaronies for inventing it. | 


Exp of the SECOND ACT. 
ACT m. SCENT T. 
A room in Stockwell's houſe. 


Stockwell and Belcour. 


Stock. Gratify me ſo far, however, Mr. Belcour, as 
to ſee Miſs Ruſport; carry her the ſum ſhe wants, 
and return the poor girl her box of diamonds, which 
Dudley left in my hands; you know what to ſay on 
the occaſion better than I do; that part of your com- 
miſſion I leave to your own diſcretion, and you may 
ſeaſon it with what gallantry you think fit. 
Bel. You cou'd not have pitch'd upon a greater 

bungler at gallantry than myſelf it you had rummag'd 

every company in the city, and the whole- court of 
aldermen into the bargain : part of your errand, how- 
ever, I will do; but whether it ſhall be with an ill 
grace, or a good one, depends upon the caprice of a 
moment, the humour of the lady, the mode of our 
meeting, and a thouſand undefinable ſmall circum- 
ſtances that nevertheleſs determine us upon all the great 
occaſions of life. N e + 

| Stock, 


N 
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Stock. I perſuade myſelf you will find Mifs Ruſport 


an ingenious, worthy, animated girl. 
Bel. Why I like her the better, as a woman ; but 
name her not to me, as a wife! No, if ever I marry, 
it muſt be a ftaid, ſober, conſiderate damſel, with 
blood in her veins as cold as a turtle's; quick of ſcent 
as a vulture when danger's in the wind, wary and 
ſharp-ſighted as a hawk when treachery is on foot: 
with ſuch a companion at my elbow, for ever whiſper- 
ing in my ear—have a care of this man, he's a cheat; 
don't go near that woman, ſhe's a jilt; over head 
there's a ſcaffold, under ſoot there's a well; Oh! Sir, 
ſuch a woman might lead me up and down this great 
city without difficulty or danger; but with a girl of 
Miſs Ruſport's complexion, heaven and earth! Sir, 
we _ be dup'd, undone, and diſtracted, in a fort- 
night. | | | 
Sock. Ha! ha ! ha! Why you are become won- 
d'rous circumſpe& of a ſudden, pupil; and if you can 
find ſuch a prudent damſel as you deſcribe, you have 
my conſent—only beware how you chooſe ; diſcretion 
15 not the reigning quality among the fine ladies of 
the 13 time; and I think in Miſs Ruſport's par- 
ticular I have given you no bad counſel. | 
Bel. Well, well, if you'll fetch me the jewels, I 
believe I can undertake to carry them to her; but as 
for the money, I'll have nothing to do with that; Dud- 
ley would be your fitteſt ambaſſador on that occaſion ; 
and, 1f I miſtake not, the moſt agreeable to the lady. 
Stock. Why, indeed, from what I know of the mat- 
ter, it may not improbably be deftined to find its way 
into his ets. | " Exit. 
Bel. Then depend upon it theſe are not the only 
trinkets ſhe means to dedicate to Captain Dudley. As 
for me, Stockwell indeed wants me to marry; but till 
I can get this bewitching girl, this incognita, out of 
my head, I can never think of any other woman. 
Servant enters, and delivers a letter. 
Heyday! Where can I have pick'd up a correſ- 
20ndent already? Tis a moſt execrable 1 | 
t me ſee—Martha Fulmer—Who is Martha bs, 
| 5 mer: 
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mer? Pſhaw ! I wont be at the trouble of decypher- 


ing her damn'd pothooks. Hold, hold, hold; What 
have we got here ? 

DAR Sis, | | 

« T've diſcover'd the lady you was ſo much ſmitten 
© with, and can procure you an interview with her; 
« if you can be as generous to a 1 irl as you 
« was to a paltry old captain,” (How did ſhe find 
that out)) you need not deſpair : come to me im- 
« mediately; the lady is now in my houſe, and ex- 
« pects you. | 

. . * Yours; 

© MARTHA Forms.” 


O thou dear, lovely, and enchanting paper, which 
I was about to tear into a thouſand ſcraps, devoutly I 
entreat thy pardon: I have lighted thy contents, 
which are delicious; flander'd thy character, which 
are divine; and all the atonement I can make is im- 
plicitly to obey thy mandates. 

Stockwell returns. | 

Stock, Mr. Belcour, here are the jewels; this letter 
encloſes Fin for the money; and if you will deliver 
it to Mifs Ruſport, you'll have no farther trouble on 
that ſcore. | | 3 £20 

Bel. Ah, Sir! the letter which I've been reading 
diſqualifies me for delivering the letter which you 
have been writing : I have other game on foot ; the 
lovelieſt girl my eyes ever feaſted upon, is ſtarted in 
view, and the world cannot now divert me from pur- 
ſuing her, | | 

Stock. Hey-day! What has turned you thus on a 
ſudden ? | | 
Bel. A woman: one that can turn, and overturn 
me and my tottering reſolutions every way ſhe will, 
Oh, Sir, if this is Polly in me, you muſt rail at Na- 
ture : you mult chide the ſun, that was vertical at my 
birth, and would not wink upon my nakedneſs, but 
ſwaddled me in the broadeſt, hotteſt glare of his meri- 
dian beams. | 

| | Stock. 
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Stock. Mere rhapſody; mere childiſh rhapſody; 
the libertine's familiar plea.— Nature made us, tis 
true, but we are the reſponſible creators of our own 
faults and follies, Ef 

Bel, Sir! + : ä 

Stoch. Slave of every face you meet, ſome huſſy has 
inveigled you, ſome handſome profligate, (the town 


is full of them;) and, when once fairly bankrupt in 
conſtitution, as well as fortune, nature no longer ſerves 
as your excuſe for being vicious, neceſſity, perhaps, 


will ſtand your friend, and you'll reform. 
Bel. You are ſevere. 
Stock. It fits me to be fo——1t well becomes a fa- 


ther—T would fay a friend. —How Il angely I forget 


myſelf—How difficult it is to counterfeit indifference, 


and put a maſk upon the heart—l've ſtruck him hard; 


he reddens. 3 
Bel. How could you tempt me ſo? Had you not 
inadvertently dropped the name of father, I ſear our 


friendſhip, ſhort as it has been, would ſcarce have 
held me But even your miſtake I reverence—Give me 


your hand— tis over. . 
- Stick, Generous young man—let me embrace you 


—How ſhall I hide my tears ?—I have been to blame; 


becauſe I bore you the affection of a father, I raſhly 


took up the authority of one, I aſk your pardon 
purſue your courſe; I have no right to ſtop it What 


would you have me do with theſe things? 


Bel. This, if I might adviſe; carry the money to 
Miſs Ruſport immediately; never let generoſity wait 
for its materials; that part of the buſineſs preſſes. 
Give me the jewels; I'll find an opportunity of de- 
livering them into her hands ; and your viſit may =—_ 
the way for my reception. h I 7 

Stock, Be it ſo: good morning to you. Farewel, 
advice ! Away goes 3 
What various paſhons he awakens in me! He pains, 
yet pleaſes me; _ ts, offends, yet grows upon my 
heart. His very failings ſet him off—for ever treſ- 
pang, for ever atoning, I almoſt think he would not 


a 


ſo perſe&, were he free from fault: I muſt diſſemble 
| longer 


e upon the wing tor pleaſure. 
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longer; and yet how painful the experiment !—Even 
now he's gone upon ſome wild adventure; and who 
can tell what miſchief may befall him ! O Nature, 
what it is to be a father! Juſt ſuch a thoughtleſs 
headlong thing was I, when I beguiled his mother 
into love. GE EEE. LExi. 
\ SCENE IL 
Scene changes to Fulmer's Houſe. 
Fulmer and his Wife. „„ 
Zul. I tell you, Patty, you are a fool to think of 
bringing him and Miſs Dudley 3 'twill ruin 
every thing, and blow your whole ſcheme up to the 
moon at once. 9 5 „„ 
Mrs. Ful. Why, ſure, Mr. Fulmer, I may be al- 
| lowed to rear a chicken of my own hatching, as they 
ſay. Who firſt ſprung the thought but 7 pray? 
ny e the plot? Who propoſed the dl 
ut I,. I? | 
Ful. And who dogged the gentleman home? Who 
found out his name, fortune, connexion, that he was 
a Weſt-Indian, freſh landed. and full of caſh; a gull 
to our heart's content; a hot brain'd headlong ſpark, 
that 8 run into our trap, like a wheat-ear under 
a turf? | 5 
Urs. Ful. Hark! he's come: diſappear, march; 
and leave the field open to my machinations. 
SCENE II. 


Belcour enters to her. 

Bel. O, thou dear minifter to my happineſs, let me 
embrace thee! Why thou art my polar ſtar, my pro- 
pitious conſtellation, by which T navigate my impati- 
ent bark into rhe port of pleaſure and delight. = 

Mrs. Ful. Oh, you men are fly creatures! Do you 
remember now, you cruel, what yon ſaid to me this 
morning ? 3 9 | 
Bel. All a jeft, a frolick; never think on't; bury 
it for ever in oblivion ! thou! why thou art all over 
nectar and Ambroſia, powder of pearl and odour of 

E roſes ; 


e 


— 
; Row 
— me bu _—_— CE 
9 r 
— — 
> IASC we 


1560-04" = — 3. hs R ET — . . * 
— . F * * . eee 
2 IDS "Pha mts... eee, * > wards. EN tint pA; N 8 
Va Wnt — 4, < — A 7 * 
ee — * A pe 48. BY A E-} a were Aarti * 
E * SS.. e e S r " 
* * 3 


* 


ſhall poũtively give ber up. _ 


38 THE WEST INDIAN, 


roſes ; thou haſt the youth of Hebe, the beauty of 
Venus, and the pen of Sappho; but in the name of 
all that's lovely, where's the lady? I expected to find 
her with you. . 
Mrs. Ful. No doubt you did, and theſe rapture 
were deſigned for her, but where have you loitered ? 
the lady's gone you are too late; girls a her ſort are 


not to be kept waiting like negro ſlaves in your ſugar 
_ plantations. | 


Bel. Gone; whither is ſhe gone; tell me, that I 
may follow her. 1 = 
7s. Ful. Hold, hold, not ſo faſt, youn gentle- 
man, this is a caſe of ſome delicacy; fou: Captain 
Dudley know that I introduced you to his daughter, 
he is a man of ſuch ſcrupulous honour —— = 
Bel. What do you tell me! is ſhe daughter to the 
old gentleman J met here this morning? 
| Mrs. Ful. The ſame; him you was ſo generous to. 
Bel. There's an end of the matter then at once; 
it ſhall never be ſaid of me, that I took advantage of 
the father's neceſſities to trepan the daughter. [ going. 
Mrs. Ful. So, ſo, I've made a wrong caſt, he's one 
of your conſcientious ſinners I find, but I won't loſe 


him thus—Ha ! ha! ha! 


Bel. What is it you iaugh at? | | 

Mrs. Ful. Your abſolute inexperience; have you 
lived fo little time in this country, as not to know 
that between young people of equ ul ages, the term of 
ſiſter is often a cover for that of miſtreſs? This young 
lady is, in that ſenſe of the word, ſiſter to young 
Dudley, and conſequently daughter to my old lodger. 

Bel. Indeed! are you 1erious: 8 

Mrs. Ful. Can you dou bt it? I muſt have been 
pretty well aſſured of that before I invited you hither. 

Bel. That's true: ſhe cannot be a woman of honour, 
and Dudley is an unconſcionable young rogue, to think 
of keeping one fine pirl in pay, by raiſing contributi- 


ons on another; he ſhall therefore give her up; ſhe is 
2 dear, 


be witching, miſchievous, little devil; and he 


+ 
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none of my own, 


4 D ; 39 
Mrs. Ful. Ay, now the freak has taken you again; 


I ſay give her up; there's one way, indeed, and cer- 
ran of ſucceſs EE 8 

A tht? PEST 

Mis. Hul. Out- bid him, never dream of out-bluſter- 


ing him; buy out his leaſe of poſſeſſion, and leave her 
to manage his ejectment. 


Bel. Is ſhe venal? Naver War me then; when 
beauty is the purchaſe, I ſhan't think much of the 
rice. N * h | g | . — 
NI. Fal. All things, then, will be made eaſy 
enough; let me ſee; ſome little genteel preſent to be- 
in with: what have you got about you? Ay, ſearch, 
f can beſtow it to advantage, there's no time to be 
loſt, z SID 

Bel. Hang it, confound it; a plague upon't, ſay 

c 


[! T hav'at a guinea left in my pocket; I parted from 


my whole ſtock here this morning, and have forgot to 


ſupply myſelf ſince. | 

Mrs. Ful. Mighty well ; let it paſs then ; there's an 
end; think no more of the lady, that's all. 

Bel. Diſtraction ! think no more of her? let me only 
ſtep home and provide myſelf, I'll be back with you 
in an inſtant, | : 

Mrs. Ful. Pooh, pooh ! that's a wretched ſhift: 
have. you nothing of value about you? money's a coarſe 
ſlovenly vehicle, fit only to bribe electors in a borough; - 
there are more graceful ways of purchaſing a lady's fa- 
yours; rings, trinkets, jewels! . _ 15 


Biel. Jewels! Gadſo, I proteſt I had forget: T have BE 
a caſe of jewels; but they won't do, I muſt not part 


from them; no, no, they are appropriated; .they are 
Mrs. Ful. Let me ſee, let me ſee! Ay, now; this 

were ſomething like: pretty creatures, how they ſpar- 

Ele! theſe wou'd enſure ſucceſs. Bs EE 
Bel. Indeed! . el bog | 

Mrs. Ful. Theſe wou'd make her your own for 

ever, | | VE 


E 2 Bel. 
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Bel. Then the deuce take em for belonging to another 
perſon,; I eou'd find in my heart to give em the girl, 
and ſwear I've loſt them. 5 | 

* e Ful. Ay, do, ſay they were ſtolen out of your 

cket. | 
Bel. No, hang it, that's diſhonourable ; here, give 
me the paltry things, III write you an order on my 
merchant for double their value. 

Mrs. Ful. An order! No orders for me; no order 
upon merchants, with their value received, and three 
days grace 3 their noting, proteſting, and endorſing 
and all their counting-houſe formalities ; I'll have no- 
thing to da with them; leave your diamonds with me, 
and give your order for the value of them to the 
owner : the money would be as good as the trinkets I 


warrant you. : | _ 
Bel. Hey! how! I never thought of that; but a 
breach of truſt ; tis 1mpoſlible ; I never can conſent, 


therefore be me the jewels back again. 


Mrs. Fal. Take em; I am now to tell you the lady 


is in this houſe, © 


Bel. In this houſe ? | 

Mrs. Ful. Yes, Sir, in this very houſe ; but what 
of that; you have got what you like better ; your 
toys, your trinkets, go, go: Oh! your'e a man of a 
notable fpirit, are you not ? _ 

Bel. Provoking creature! Bring me to the fight of 
the dear girl, and diſpoſe of me as you think fit. 
Mrs. Ful. And of the diamonds too? | 

Bel. Damn em, I wou'd there was not ſuch a bau- 
ble in nature! But come, come, diſpatch; if I had 
the throne of Dehli I ſhould give it to her. 

Mrs. Frl. Swear to me then that you will keep with- 
in bounds, remember ſhe paſſes ſor the ſiſter of young 
Dudley. Oh ! if you come to your flights, and your 
thapſodies, ſhe Il be off in an inftant, 

Bel. Never fear me. 

Mrs. Ful. You muſt expect to hear her talk of her 
father, as ſhe calls him, and her brother, and your 
bounty to her family. . 15 

Bel. Ay, ay, never mind what ſhe talks of, only 
bring her. 3 Us 
Mrs, 
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Mes. Ful. You'll be prepar'd on that head. 
Bel. I ſhall be prepar d, never fear; away with 
ou. 5 - „„ 
; Mrs. Ful. But hold, I had forgot: not a word of 
the diamonds; leave that matter to my manage- 
ment. i 9 5 | : 
Bel. Hell and vexation! Get out of the room, or 
I ſhall run diſtracted. [Exit Mrs. Fulmer. Of a cer- 
tain, Belcour, thou art born to be the fool of woman: 
ſure no man ſins with ſo much repentance, or repents 
with ſo little amendment, as I do. I cannot give away 


41 


another perſon's property, honour forbids me; and I 
poſitively cannot give up the girl; love, paſſion, con- 


ſtitution, every thing proteſts againſt that. How ſhall 


I decide? I cannot bring myſelf to break a truſt, and 


I am not at preſent in the humour to baulk my inclina- 


tions. Is there no middle way? Let me conſider.— 
There is, there is: my good genius has preſented me 


with one; apt, obvious, honourable: the girl ſhall not 


go without her baubles, III not go without the girl, 


Miſs Ruſport ſhan't loſe her diamonds, I'll fave Dud- 


ley from deſtruction, and every party ſhall be a gainer ; 
| * — f | 


by the project. „ 


S. CEN E. IV. 
Mrs. Fulmer introducing Miſs Dudley. 


Mrs. Ful. Miſs Dudley this is the worthy gentleman. 


you with to ſee; this is Mr. Belcour. 


Lou. As I live the very man that beſet me in the 


a | - D ſide. 

Bel. An angel, by this light! Oh I am gone paſt all 

retrieving ! 2 | [ a/ade. 

Lau. Mrs. Fulmer, Sir, informs me you are the gen- 

tleman from whom my father has received ſuch civi- 

litres, * = OE 
Bel. Oh! never name em. 


4ou. Pardon me, Mr. Belcour, they muſt be both | 


nam'd and remember'd; and if my ſather was here.— 
Bel. Jam much better pleaſed with his repreſen- 


live, 
. Leis. 


* 
„ 
. 
2 To 4 * - _ — _ _ — r e * of 
* _ — — — ; — ve N 
Fae Ws n 8 2 . F * 0 — ö * n x Suk p 8 eee 1 — — — _ 
42. ge F N irene 92> eb a 5 — 8 Dr 2 . S ˙ ITS OT 22 oat Men oth, es Ve I r 
1 an Eg c 7 ©. CARES — — e — —— TS 5 — — * 8 
——_— 3 8 * — 2 r * — — — * _ C0 a6 * * . «FAC — . 
1 N 4 = 2 7 * * ot ww IMS Sd. 4 , ped Sa... - 7 — TD — = — — — — ons — — ——ũ——— — — — —— 2 — * 
% * d * * - 8 - — 2 a 4 - A * » Wai - — 
” © * 3 5 I = - 5 * A — Dre Pet 0 * — — ns , . hp _ ITED 4 
* n 7 a . gee" mn wad 
- — . r 1 . — n g 2 * 1 28 OA) : »* 
- - _ 2 8 — ae Cong. 1 N : 1 a * K 4 
= 5 r r N * * 22 " — . 
ö — A :, "ws a 0 » 55 i _ — one = * — 3 — 
N Wy nds — PAD — * b, 9 10 Phe N X72 3 - 428 4 = r - ay hb 
: by * — — - —— 2 8 — 
—— — — — — — — 


e e 3 
* IT RES IO 2 4 * 2 
... IE.” AE. \ 3G. 12 FEA RES 
— r . A ny nuerst > a — . * : - 
*"y AL N 8 wb — —_ 
* — * e : PR, 22 „ 
. SY * 3 * A 2 EO, = 1 
1 * . — VC — 
ag — — 


1 oY 


OR oe 


— „ "RX 
8 3 T7 * —— i 


peg” a - WW - rhe 
* duc. IN IG - 
N 


* „ 


. 


4 THE WEST INDIAN, 


Lou. That title is my brother's, Sir; I have no 
claim to it. £7 5 

Bel. I believe it. 

Low. But as neither be nor my father were fortunate 
enough to be at home, I cou'd not reſiſt the oppor- 
tunity = | | 

Bel. Nor I either, by my ſoul, Madam: let us im- 
prove it, therefore. I am in love with you to diſtrac- 
tion; I was charmed at the firſt glance; I attempted 
to accoſt you; you fled; I follow'? but was deſeat- 
ed of an interview; at length I have obtained one, and 
ſeized the opportunity of caſting my perſon and fortune 
at your | | 

Lon. You aſtoniſh me! Are you in your ſenſes, or 
do you make a jeſt of my misfortunes ? Do you ground 

tences on your generoſity, or do yay make a practice 

of this folly with every woman you meet ? 

Bel. Upon my life, no: As you are the handſomeſt 
woman I ever met, ſo you are the firſt to whom I ever 
made the like proſeſſions: as for my generoſity 
Madam, I muſt refer you on that fcore to this good 
lady, who I believe has ſomething to offer in my 
Tou. Don't build upon that, Sir; I muft have bet- 
ter proofs of your generoſity, than the mere develt- 
ment of a little ſyperfluous droſs, before I can credit 
the fincerity of profeſſions ſo abruptly deliver'd. 


* 
* 


[ Exit haftily. 
Bel. Oh! ye Gods and Goddeſſes, how her anger 
animates her beauty! [going out. 


Mrs. Hul. Stay, Sir; if you ſtir a ſtep after hey, I 
renounce your intereſt for ever: why you'll ruin every 


BL. Well I muſt have her, coſt what it will: I ſee 
ſhe underſtands her own value; tho' a little ſuperflu- 
ous droſs, truly! She muſt have better proofs of my 
_ generoſity. b | 
Mies. Ful. Tis exactly as I told you; your money 
ſhe calls droſs; ſhe's tos proud to ſtain her fingers with 
your coin; bait your hook well with. jewels; try that 
experiment and ſhe's your own. = 2 

2 
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Bel. Take em; let em go; lay em at her ſeet; I 
muſt get out of the ſcrape as I can; my propenſity is 
irreſiſtible : there! you have em; they are yours; t ey 
are her's; but remember they are a truſt; I commit 
them to her keeping till I can buy em off with ſome- 
thing ſhe ſhall hue more valuable; now tell me when 
ſhall I meet her? - 

Mrs. Ful. How can I tell that? Don't you ſee what 
an alarm you have put her into? Oh! you are a rare 
one! But go your way for this while; leave her to my 
management, and come to me at ſeven this evening; 
but remember not to bring empty pockets with you 


Ha! ha! ha! Ixeunt ſeverally. 
FETVNY VT 
Lady Rufport's Ac. 


Miſs Ruſport enters, followed by @ Servant. 
Char. Deſire Mr. Stockwell to walk in. 
. [ Exit Servant. 

Stockwell enters. : | 

Stock. Madam, your moſt obedient ſervant ; I am 
konoured with your commands, by Captain Dudley ; 
and have brought the money with me as you directed : 
I underſtand the ſum you have occaſion for is two hun- 

dred pounds. | 

Char. It is, Sir; I am quite confounded at your 
taking this trouble upon yourſelf, Mr. Stockwell. 

Stock. There 1s a bank-note, Madam, to the 
amount: your Jewels are in ſafe hands, and will be de- 
livered to you directly. If I had been happy in being 
better known to you, I ſhould have hoped you would 
not have thought it neceſſary to place a depoſit in my 
hands for ſo trifling a ſum as you have now required 
me to ſupply you with. 3 „ 5 
Char. The bawbles J ſent you may very well be 
ſpared; and as they are the only ſecurity, in my pre- 
ent ſituation, I can give you, I could wiſh you would 
retain them in your hands: when I am of age, (which, 
if I live a few months, I ſhall be) I will replace your 
favour with thanks. „„ 


. 
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Sock. It is obvious, Miſs Ruſport, that your charms 
will ſuffer no impeachment by the abſence'of theſe 
ſuperficial ornaments; but they ſhould be ſeen in the 
ſuite of a woman of faſhion, not as creditors to whom 
you are mdebted for your appearance, but as ſubſer- 
vient attendants, which ſerve to make up your equi- 
page. | | 

Char. Mr. Stockwell is determined not to wrong the 

confidence I repoſed in his politeneſs. 
Stock. I have only to requeſt, madam, that you will 
allow Mr. Belcour, a young gentleman, in whoſe hap- 
pineſs I particularly intereſt myſelf, to have the honour | 
of delivering you the hox of jewels. | 

Char. Moſt gladly; any friend of yours cannot fail 
of being welcome here. | | 

Stocl. J flatter myſelf you will not ſind him totally 
undeſerving gow good opinion; an education, not 
of the ſtricteſt kind, and ſtrong animal ſpirits, are apt 
ſometimes to betray kim into youthful irregularities ; 
but an high principle of honour, and uncommon 
_ benevolence, in the eye of candor, will, I hope, atone 
for any faults, by which theſe good qualities are not 
impaired. | 

ar. I dare ſay Mr. Belcour's behaviour wants no 
apology : we've no right to be over ſtrict in canvaſſing 
the morals of a common acquaintance. | 

Stock. T wiſh it may be my happineſs to ſee Mr. 
Belcour in the lift, not of your common, but particu- 
lar acquaintance, of your friend, Miſs Ruſport—I 
dare not be more explicit. 5. 

Char. Nor need you, Mr. Stockwell: I ſhall be ſtu- 
dious to deſerve Jus friendſhip; and though I have long 
ſince unalterably placed my affections upon another, I 
truſt I have not left myſelf inſenſible to the merits of 
Mr. Belcour; and hope that neither you or he will 
for that reaſon, think me leſs worthy. your good opi- 

nion and regards. 8 


Stock. Miſs Ruſport, I ſincerely wiſh you happy: 
I have no doubt you have placed your affections on a 
deſerving man, and I have no right to combat your' 


choice, — | [Ex. 
0 i | Char. 


4, COMEDY M 


Char. How honourable is that behaviour! Now, if 
Charles was here, I ſhould be happy. The old lady 
is ſo fond of her new Iriſh acquaintance, that I have 
the whole houſe at my diſpoſal, [Exit Charlotte. 

85 SCENE VI. „ 
Belcour enters, preceded by à Servant. 
Serv. J afk your honour's pardon; I thought my 
young lady was here; who ſhall T inform her wou'd 
ſpeak to her? ; 

Bel. Belcour is my name, Sir; and pray beg your - 
lady to put herſelf in no hurry upon my account; for 
I'd ſooner ſee the devil than fee her face. ¶ Ex. Servant.) 
In the name of all that's miſchievous, why did Stock- 
well drive me hither in fuch haſte? A pretty figure, 
truly, I ſhall make; an ambaſſador without creden- 
tials, Blockhead that I was to charge myſelf with 
her diamonds ; officious, meddling puppy! Now they 
are irretrievably gone: that ſuſpicious jade, Fulmer, 
wou'dn't part even with the fight of them, though I 
would have ranſom'd em at twice their value. Now 
muſt I truſt to my poor wits to bring me off: a la- 
mentable dependance, Fortune be my helper ! Here 

comes the pirl—if ſhe is yoble minded, as ſhe is ſaid to 
be ſhe will forgive me; if not, tis a loſt cauſe; for 
have not thought of one word in my excuſe. 

| SCENE VII. 

1 Charlotte enters. | 
Char. Mr. Belcour, m proud to ſee you: your 
friend, Mr. Stockwell, prepared - me to expect this 
| honour; and T am happy in the opportunity of being 
known to you. Tie 

Bel. A fine girl, by my ſoul | Now what a curſed 
bang e do I look like an) © 

har. You are newly arrived in this country, Sir? 

Bel. Juſt landed, madam; juſt ſet a-ſhore, with a 
large 7 of Muſcovado ſugars, rum- puncheons, ma- 
hogany-ſlabs, wet ſweet-meats, and green paroquets. 

Char. May I aſk how you like London, Sir ? | 

Bel. To admiration : I think the town and the 
town's-folk are exactly ſuited ; tis a great rich, over- 
grown, noiſy tumultuous place: the whole morning 

| is 


Pd 
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is a buſtle to get money, and che whole afternoon is a 

hurry to * 3 

70 Are -theſe all the obſervations you babe 
made 

Bel. No, madam ; j I have oblareed the women' are 
very captivating, and the men very ſoon caught. 

Char, Ay, indeed! Whence do you draw that con- 
cluſion ? | | 

Bel. From hallible guides ; ; the firſt remark I col. 
15 from what I now ſee, the ſecond from what | now 

ce | 
| Char. Oh, the deuce take you! but to wave this 
ſubject; I believe, Sir, this was a viſit of buſineſs not 
of comp «ment ; was it not? 

Bel. Ay; now comes on my execution. 

Char. You have ſome foolith trinkets of 1 * Nr. | 
Belcour; hav'n't you? 

Bel. No, in truth; they are gone in ſearch of a 
trinket, ſtill more fooliſh than themſelves. Caſide.) 

Char. Some diamonds, I mean, Sir; Mr. Stockwell 
inform'd me you were charged with 'em. 

Bel. Oh, yes, madam ; but I have the moſt trea- 
cherous memory in life—Here they are! pray put 
them up; they're all right; you need not examine em. 
gives a box.) © 

Char. Hey-dey : right, Sir ! Why theſe are not my 
diamonds; theſe are quite different ; and, as it ſhould 
ſeem, of much greater value. 
| B:1. Upon my life Im glad on't; for then I hope 

you value 'em more than your pwn. | 
Char. As a purchaler Pin ould, but not as an owner; 
you miſtake, theſe belong to ſomebody elſe, 

Bel. Tis yours, I'm afraid that belongs to ſome- 
body e'ſe. 

Char, What is it you mean? J muſt inſiſt upon your 
taking em back again. 

Bel. Pray, madam, don't do that; I ſhall infallibly 
. loſe them: I have the worſt luck with diamonds of 
any man living. | | 


Char. 


Char. That you might well ſay, were you to pive 
me theſe in the place of mine; but pray, Sir, what is 
the reaſon of ali this? Why have you changed the 
| Jewels? and where have you diſpoſed of mine? 

Bel. Miſs Ruſport, I cannot invent a lie for my 
life; and, if it was to fave it, I cou'dn't tell one: Iam 
an idle, diſſipated, unthinking fellow, not worth your 
notice; in ſhort, I am a Weſt-Indian; and you muſt 
try me according to the charter of my colony, not by 
a jury of Engliſh ſpinſters: truth is, I've end a. 
your jewels; caught with a pair of ſparkling eyes, 
whoſe luſtre blinded their's, I ſerved your property, as 
I ſhou'd my own, and lavifh'd it away; let me not 
totally deſpair of your forgiveneſs; I frequently do 
wrong, but never with impunity ; if your diſpleaſure 
is added to niy Own, my puniſhment will be too ſe- 
vere. When I parted from the jewels, I had not the 
honour of knowing their owner. T | 
Car. Mr. Belcour, your fincerity charms me, I 
enter at once into your character, and I make all the 
allowances for it you can defire. I take your jewels 
_ for the preſent, becauſe I know there iso other way 
of reconciling you to yourſelf; but if J give way to 
your ſpirit in one point, you muſt yield to mine in ano- 
ther; remember I will not-keep more than the value 
of my own jewels : there is no need to be pillaged by 
more than one woman at a time, Sir. * 

Bel. Now may every blefling that can crown your 
virtues,” and reward your beauty, be ſhower'd upon 
you; may you meet admiration without envy, love 
without jealouſy: and old age without malady ! may 
the man of your heart be ever conſtant, and you never 
rm leſs penitent, - or leſs grateful offender than my- 
Servant enters and delivers a _— 5 

Char. Does your letter require ſuch haſle? 


Ser. I was bid to give it into your own hands, ma- 


dam. 1 | 

Char. From Charles Dudley, I ſee—have I your 
permiſſion ? Good Heaven, what do I read? Mr. Bel- 
cour you are concern'd in this“ Dear Charlotte; 


« in _ 
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in the midſt of our diftreſs. Providence has caſt « 
* beuefactor in sur way, after the moſt unexpected 
* manuer: a young Weſt Indian, rich, and with a 
« warmth of heart peculiarts His climate, has reſcued 
„% my lathrr from his troubles, ſatisfied his wants, and 
t enabled him to accompliſh his exchange: when I 
relate to you the manner in which this was done, 
„ you will be charm'd; I can only now add, that it 
* was only by chance we found out that his name is 
« Belcour, and that he is a friend of Mr. Stockwell's. 
„I loſe not a moment's time ja making you acquainted 
„ with this fortunate event ſor reaſons which delicacy 
* obliges me to ſuppreſs; but, perhaps, if you have 
„ not received the money on your jewels, you will 
© not think it neceſſary now to do it. I have the ho- 

1 nour to be, = 

« Dear madam, | 
„ moſt faithſully yours, 

| PT Doupixr.” 
Is this your doing, Sir? Never was generoſity ſo 

worthily exerted, | 
Bel. Or fo greatly overpaid. 
Char. After what you have now done for this noble, 
but indigent family, let me not ſcruple to unfold the 
whole ſituation of my heart to you. he then, Sir, 
(and don't think the worſe of me for the ſrankneſs of 
my declaration) that ſuch is my attachment to the ſon 
of that worthy officer whom you relieved, that the mo- 
ment I am of age, and in poſſeſſion of my fortune, I 
ſhou'd hold — 5 the happieſt of women to ſhare it 

with 7 Dudley. 


e 

don't love and reverence you above all woman- kind; 
and if ſuch. is your generous reſolution, never wait üll 
you're of age; life is too ſhort, pleaſure too fugitive ; 
the ſoul grows narrower every hour; I'1l equip you for 


your eſcape; I'll convoy you to the man of your heart, 
and away with you then to the firſt hoſpitable parſon 


, 


that will take you in. | 
Char. O bleſſed be the torrid gone for ever, whoſe 
rapid vegetation quickens nature into Tuch —_— 
| 1 hele 


Bel. Say you fo, madam! then let me periſh if I 


PW 49 
Theſe latitudes are made for politics and philoſophy; 
friendſhip has no root in this toil. But had I ſpirit to 
accept your offer, which is not 2 wou'dn't 
it be a mortifying thing, for a fond girl to find herſelf 
miſtaken, and ſent back to her home, like a vagrant? 

and ſuch, for . hat I know, might be my caſe. ; 
Bel. Then he ought to be proſcribed the ſociety of 
mankind for ever—— Ay, ay, tis the ſham fiſter 
makes him thus indifferent; *twill be a meritorious 
office to take that girl out of the way. 
SCENE VII. 
(Servant enters.) 
Ser. Miſs Dudley to wait on you, madam, 
Bel. Who? Fs 
Ser. Miſs Dudley. | 
Char. What's the matter, Mr. Belcour? are you 
frighted at the name of a pretty girl? tis the fiſter of 
him we were ſpeaking of—pray admit her. Es 
Bel. The ülter! So, ſo; he has impoſed upon her 
too——this is an extraordinary viſit truly. Upon my 
4 the aſſurance of ſome folks is not to be accounted _ 
or. | 
Char. J infiſt upon your not running away; you'll 
be charm'd with TLouifa Dudley. a 9 | 
Bel. Oh, yes, 1 am charm'd with her. 
Char. You've ſeen her then; have you? 
Bel. Yes, yes, I've ſeen her. EN 
Char. Well, isn't ſhe a delightful girl? 
Bel. Very delightful. I. 8 
Char. Why, you anſwer as if you were in a court 
of juſtice; O'my conſcience! I believe you are caught 
I've a notion ſhe has trick 'd you out of your heart. 
Bel. I believe ſhe has, and out of your jewels; 
for to tell you the truth, ſhe's the very perſon I gave 
nn A 
Char. Youg ve her my jewels ! Louiſa Dudley my 
jewels? admirable; inimitable! oh, the fly little. jade! 
but huſh, here ſhe comes; I don't know how I ſhall 
keep my countenance, | „ 


7 (Louiſa 


=_ 3 _ 


women's wit, they ſay, is never at a loſs 


ha pineſs, Sir. 
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| 7 (Louiſa enters. ) 
My dear, I'm rejoiced to ſee you; how d'ye do? ! 
beg leave to introduce Mr. Belcour, a very worthy 


friend of mine; I believe, Louiſa, you have ſeen him 


* 


before. 
Lu. I have met the gentleman. 
Char. You have met the gentleman; well, Sir, and 
you have met the lady; in — you have met each 


other; why then don't you ſpeak to each other? How . 


you both ſtand ! tongue-tied, and fixed as ſtatue 
Ha ha, ha! Why you'll fall a-ſleep by and by. 
Lou, Fye upon you; tye upon you; is this fair? 


Bel. Upon my foul I never look d ſo like a fool in 


my life; the aſſurance of that girl puts me quite down. 
| | | aba.) 

Char. Sir Mr. Belcour—Was it your pleaſure to 
advance any thing? Not a ſyllable. Come, Louiſa, 
Nor you 


Why you yere merry 


neither ? Speechleſs both 
enough before this lady came in. 
Low. J am ſorry I have been any interruption to your 


/ Madam! | 
Char. Madam ! Is that all you can ſay ? but come, 


my dear girl, I won't teaze a_p a propos! I muſt 
ſhew you what a fine preſent this dumb gentleman has 
made me; are not theſe handſome diamonds ? 


Low. Yes, indeed, they ſeem very fine ; but I am 


no judge of theſe things. 
har. Oh, you wicked little hypocrite, you are no | 


judge of theſe things, Louiſa ; you have no diamonds, 


not you. 


Lov. You know I hav'n't, Miſs Ruſport: you know 
thoſe my are infinitely above my reach. 


Char. Ha! ha! ha! | | 
Bel. She does tell a lie with an admisable counte- 


nance, that's true enough. _ 25 
Low. What ails you, Charlotte? What 1mpertinence 


© Have I been guilty of that you ſhould find it neceſſary 


may 


to humble me at ſuch a rate? if you are happy, long 


8 ——— —UA&EUfl —— b 
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may you be ſo; but, ſurely, it can be no addition to 
it to make me miſerable. : 5 

Char. So ſerious; there muſt be ſome myſtery in 
this——Mr. Belcour will you leave us together? You 
ſee I treat you with all the familiarity of an old ac- 


uaintance already. 5 

Bel. Oh, by all Wans; pray command me. Miſs 
Ruſport, I'm your moſt obedient ! By your condeſcen- 
fion in accepting thoſe poor trifles, I am under eternal 


obligations to you—To you, Miſs Dudley, I ſhall not 


offer a word on that ſubject: you deſpiſe finery ; you 


have a ſoul above it; 1 adore your ſpirit; I was ra- 
ther unprepared for meeting you here! but I ſhall hope 
for an opportunity of making myſelf better known to 


you. [ Exit. 
$ SCENE NX. 
Charlotte and Louiſa. 


 Clar. Louiſa Dudley, you ſurprize me; I never 

ſaw you act thus before : can't you bear a little inno- 
cent raillery before the man of your heart? 
Lou. The man of my heart, madam? Be aſſured I 


never was ſo viſionary to aſpire to any man whom Miſs 


Ruſport honours with her choice. | 
Char. My choice, my dear! Why we are playing 
at croſs purpoſes : how enter'd it into your head that 
Mr. Belcour was the man of my choice? 
Lou. Why didn't he preſent you with thoſe dia- 
monds ? i | 1 | Ay 
Char. Well; perhape he did—and pray, Louiſa, 
have you no diamonds? _- 
Leu. I diamonds truly! Who ſhould give me dia- 
monds: 1 | 
Char, Who, but this very gentleman : A propos! 
here comes your brother ; 


SCENE X. 


(Charles enters.) 
J infiſt upon referring our diſpute to him: your 
| lifter and I, Charles, have a quarrel ; Belcour, the 
hero of your letter, has juſt left us—ſome how or 
| F 2 | | other 
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other, Louiſa's bright eyes have caught him; and the 
r fellow's fallen deſperately in love with her 
(don't interrupt me, huſſey) Well, that's excufable 
enough, you'll fay; but the jeſt of the ſtory is, that 
this hair-brain'd ſpark, who does nothing bke other 
people has given her the very identical jewels which 
you pledged for me to Mr. Stagkwell; and will you 
believe that this little demure fl ade up a face, and 
ſqueezed out three or four hypocritical tears, becauſe 
I rallied her about it ? 
Charles. I'm all aftoniſhmeat ! Louiſa tell me with- 
out reſerve, has Mr. Belcour given you any diamonds? 
Lou. None, upon my honour. 
Charles, Has he mace any profeſſions to yon? | 
Zou. He has, but altogether in a ſtile ſo whimſical 
and capricious, that the beſt which can be ſaid of 
them 1s to tell you that they ſeem'd more the reſult of 
good ſpirits than good manners. 7 
Char. Ay, ay, now the murder's out; he's in love 
with her, and ſhe has no very great diſlike to him; 
truſt to my obſervation, Charles for that : as to the 
diamonds, there's ſome miſtake about them, and you 
mult clear it up; three minutes converſation with him 
will put every thing in a right train; go, go, Charles, 
*tis a brother's buſineſs; about it inſtantly; ten to one 
you'll find him over the way at Mr. Stockwell's. 
Charles. I confeſs I'm impatient to have the caſe 
clear'd up; I'll take your advice, and find him out; 
good bye to you. : | | 
Char. Your ſervant; my life upon it you'll find 
Belcour a man of honour. Come, Louiſa, let us ad- 
Journ to my dreſſing- room; I've a little "$a buſi- 
neſs to tranſact with you, before the old lady comes 
up to tea, and interrupts us. 


End of the Third AR: 


ACT 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 
(Fulmer's houſe.) 
Fulmer and Mrs. Fulmer. 


Ful. Patty, wasn't Mr. Belcour with you? 
Mrs. Ful. He was, and is now ſhut up in my cham- 


ber, in high expectation of an interview with Miſs 


Dudley; the's at preſent with her brother, and *twas 
with ſome difficulty I perſuaded my hot-headed fpark 
to wait till he has left her. IE 

Ful. Well, child, and what then? EEE 
Mrs. Ful. Why, then, Mr. Fulmer, I think it will 
be time for you and me to ſteal a march, and be gone. 

Ful. So this is all the fruit of your ingenious. pro- 
ject ; a ſhameful overthrow, or a ſudden Right. 

Ars. Ful. Why, my project was a mere impromptu, 
and can, at worſt but quicken our departure a few 


days; you know we had fairly outliv'd our credit here, 


and a trip to Boulogne is no way unſeaſonable. Nay, 

never droop, man—Hark |! hark! here's enough to 

bear charges. (/hewing a purſe.) 4 
Hul. Let me ſee, let me ſee, this weighs well; this 


| hs of the right ſort: why your Weſt-Indian bled freely. 


Mrs. Ful. But that's not all: look here! Here are 
the ſparklers! ( beroing the jewels.) Now what d'ye 
think of my performances? Hey! a fooliſh ſcheme, 
isn't it ?—a filly. woman —— 

Ful. Thou art a Judith, a Joan of Arc, and III 
march under thy banners, girl, to the world's end: 
Come, let's begone; I've little to. regret ; my credi- 
tors may ſhare the old books amongſt them, they'll 
have occafion for philoſophy to ſupport their loſs 
they'll find enough upon my ſhelves: The world is 


my library; I read mankind—Now, Patty, lead the 


way. 


W. Pul. Adieu, Belcour! 
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SCENE IL 


Charles Dudley and Louiſa. | 
Charles. Well, Louiſa, I confeſs the force of what 


you ſay: I accept Miſs Ruſport's bounty, and when 


you ſee my generous Charl6tte, tell her——but have 
a care, there is a ſelfiſhneſs even in gratitude, when it 
is too profuſe; to be over thankful for any one favour, 
is in effect to lay out for another; the beſt return 1 
cou'd make my benefatreſs wou'd be never to ſee her 


more. | 

Lou. 1 underftand you. 

Charks. We, that are poor, Louiſa, ſhould be cau- 
tious ; for this reaſon I wou'd guard you againſt Bel- 
cour ; at leaſt till I can unravel the myſtery of Miſs 
Ruſport's diamonds; I was diſappointed of finding 
him at Mr. Stockwell's, and am now going in ſearch 
of him again: he may intend honourably, but I con- 
teſs to you I am ſtagger'd; think no more of him, 
therefore, for the preſent : of this be ſure, while I 
have life, and you have honour, I will protect you, or 


' Periſh in your defence. [ Exit. 


Lou. Think of him no more! Well, I'll obey; but 
if a wand'ring uninvited thought ſhould creep by 
chance into my boſom, muſt not J give the harmlets 
wretch a ſhelter? Oh! yes; the great artificer of the 
human heart knows every thread he wove into its fa- 
bric, nor puts his work to harder uſes than it was made 
to bear; my wiſhes then, my guiltleſs ones 1 mean, 
are free: How faſt they ſpring within me at that ſen- 
tence! Down, down, ye buſy creatures! Whither 
wou'd you carry me ? Ah! there is one amongſt you, 
a forward, new intruder, that in the likeneſs of an of- 
fending, generous man, grows into favour with my 
heart. Fye, fye upon it! Belcour purſues, inſults 
me; yet ſuch is the fatality of my condition, that what. 
mould rouſe my reſentment, only calls up love. 


SCENE III. 


(Belcour enters to her. 
Bel. Alone, by all that's happy! 


Leòn. Ah! | 
Bel. 
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Bel. Oh ! ſhriek not, ſtart not, fiir not, lovelieſt 
creature ! but let me kneel and gaze upon your beau- 
tles. | | 

Liu. Sir, Mr. Belcour, riſe ! What is it you do? 

Bel. See, I obey you; mould me as you will, be- 
hold your ready ſervant! New to your country, igno- 

rant of your manners, habits, and deſires, I put my- 
ſelf into your hands for inſtruction; make me only 
ſuch as you can like yourſelf, and I ſhall be happy. 

Lou. I muſt not hear this, Mr. Belcour; go; thould 
he, that parted from me but this minute, now return, 
] tremble for the conſequence. . „ 

Bel. Fear nothing ? let him come: J love you, ma- 
dam; he'll find it hard to make me unſay that. 

Lou. You terrify me; your impetuous temper fright- 
ens me; you know my lituation; it is not generous to 
purſue me thus. TE 

Bel. True; I do know your fituation, your real one, 

Miſs Dudley, and am reſolv'd to ſnatch you from it; 

 *ewill be a meritorious act; the old captain ſhall re- 
joice; Miſs Ruſport ſhall be made happy; and even 
5 even your * brother, with whole reſentment 
you threaten me, ſhall in the end applaud and thank 
me: Come, thou'rt a dear enchanting girl, and I'm 
determin'd not to live a minute longer without thee. 

Lau. Hold, are you mad? I ſee you are a bold aſ- 

ſuming man, and know not where to ſtop. 
Bel. Who that beholds ſuch beauty can? By Hea- 
ven, you put my blood into a flame. Provoking girl! 


. is it within the ſtretch of my fortune to content you? 
| What is it you can further aſk that I am not ready to 
; grant ? 


Lou. Ves, with the fame facility that you beſtow?'d 
upon me. Miſs. Ruſport's diamonds. For ſhame ! for 
ſhame ! was that a manly ſtory ? | 

Bel. So! ſo! theſe deviliſh diamonds meet me every 
where—Let me periſhif I meant you any harm: Oh! 
] cou'd tear my tongue out for ſaying a word about 
the matter.. ET 

Lou. Go to her then, and eontradict it; till that is 
done, my reputation is at ſtake.  _ 
E Bel. Her reputation! Now ſhe has got upon —_- 

e 
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reſcue me, redreſs me! 
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ſhe'll go on for ever. What is there I will not do 
for your ſake? I will go to Miſs Ruſport. 


Lou. Do ſo; reſtore her own jewels to her, which 1 


ſuppoſe you kept back for the purpoſe of preſenting 
others to her of a greater value; but for the future, 
Mr. Belcour, when you wou'd do a gallant action to 
that lady, don't let it be at my expence. | 

Bel. J ſee where ſhe points: the is willing enough 
to give up Miſs Ruſport's diamonds, now ſhe finds the 
ſhall be a gainer by the exchange. Be it ſo! 'tis what 
I with'd—Well, madam, I will retura Miſs Ruſport 
her own jewels, and you ſhall have others of ten-fold 
their value. | 

Lou. No, Sir, you err moſt widely: it is my good 
opinion, not my vanity, which you muſt bribe. 

Be]. Why, what the devil wou'd ſhe have now ?— 


Miſs Dudley, it is my wiſh to obey and pleaſe you, 
but I have ſome apprehenſion that we miſtake each 


o 


other. | 
Lou. I think we do: tell me, then, in a few words, 


what is it you aim at? 


Bel. In a few words, then, and in plain honeſty, E 


muſt tell you, ſo entirely am I captivated with you, 
that had you been ſuch as it wou'd have become me 


to have call'd my wife, I had been happy in knowing 
you by that name; as it is, you are welcome to par- 
take my fortune, give me in return your perſon, give 
me pleaſure, give me love; free, diſencumber'd, anti- 


matrimonial love. 


Lou. S'and off, and let me never fee you more. 

Bel. Hold, hold, thou dear tormenting, tantalizing 
girl! Upon my knees I {wear thou ſhall not ffir till 
you've conſented to my bliſs. 


Lou. Unhand me, Sir: O Charles! protect me, 
ULZxit. 
SCENE IV. 

Charles Dudley enters. 

. * How's this? Riſe, villain and defend your- 
elf. | 


Bel. Villain! | | 
—__ Charies. 
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harles. The man who wrongs that lady is a villain 
— Draw 1 | "TO . 
Bel. Never fear me, young gentleman; brand me 
for a coward, if I baulk you. « 


Charles. Yet hold! Let me not be too haſty: your 


o 


name, I think, is Beleour ? 
Bel. Well, Sir. 

Charles. No w is it, Mr. Belcour, you have done this 
mean, .uamanly wrong; beneath the maik of genero- 
fity to give this fatal ſtab to our domeſtic peace? You 
might have had my thanks, my bleſſing ; take my de- 
fiance now. *Tis Dudley ſpeaks to you, the brather, 
the protector of that injur'd lady.  _ - 

Bel. The brother? Give yourſelf a truer title. 

Charles. What is't you mean. 

Bel. Come, come, I know both her and you: I found 
you, Sir, (but how or why | know not) in the good 

races of Miſs Ruſport—(yes, colour at the name!) 
gave you no diſturbance there, never broke in upon 
you in that rich and plenteous quarter; but, when J 
cou'd have blaſted all your projects with a word, ſpar'd 
you, in fooliſh pity ſpar'd you, not rouz'd her from 
the fond credulity in which your artifice had lull'd her. 

Charles. No, Sir, nor boaſted to her of the ſplendid 
mg you had made my poor Louiſa; the diamouds, 

r. Belcour; How was that? What can you plead to 
that arraignment? < „ 

Bel. You queſtion me too late; the name of Belcour 
and of villain. never met before: had you enquir'd of 
me before you ntter'd that raſh word, you might have 
fav'd yourſelf or: me a mortal error: now, Sir, I nej- 
ther give nor take an explanation; ſo, come on! 


| [They fieht. 
30 nm v. TIM 


Enter Louiſa and afterwards O'Flaherty. 

Lou. Hold, hold, for Heaven's ſake hold! Charles! 
Mr. Belcour! Help! Sir, Sir, make haſte, they'll 
murder one another. oe 

O Fla. Hell and confuſion! What's all this uproar 
tor: Can't you leave off cutting one another's 1 
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and mind what the poor girl ſays to you? You've done 
a notable thing, hav'n't you, both, to put her into 
ſuch a flurry? I think o'my conſcience, ſhe's the moſt 
frighted of the three. _ 1 

Charles. Dear Louiſa, recollect yourſelſ; why did 
you interfere ? *Tis in your cauſe. A 
Bel. Now cou'd I kill him for careſſing her. 


O Ha. O Sir, your moſt obedient! You are the gen- 


tleman'I had the honour of meeting here before; you 

was then running off at full ſpeed like a Calmuck, now 

ny are tilting and driving like a Bedlamite with this 
d here, who ſeems as mad as yourſelf. Tis pity but 

3 country had a little more employment for you 
oth. 


Bel. Mr. Dudley, when you've recover'd the lady, 


you know where I am to be found. _ [ZExtt. 

O'F/a. Well then, can't you ſtay where you are, 
and that will ſave the trouble of looking after you ? 
Yon volatile fellow thinks t5 give a man the meeting 
by getting out of his way; by my ſoul 'tis a round- 


about method that of his. But I think he call'd you 


Dudley: Hark'e, young man, are you ſon of my friend 
the old Captain? | ON 

Charles. I am. Help me to convey this lady to her 
chamber, and I ihall be more at leiſure to antwer your 
queſtions, . 

O Ha. Ay will I: come along, pretty one; if youv'e 
had wrong done you, young man, you need look 
no further for a ſecond ; Dennis O'Flaherty's your 
man for that; but never draw your ſword before a 


woman, Dudley; damn it, never while you live draw 


your ſword before a woman, [ Excurt. 
SCENE VI. : 
Lady Ruſport's Hou/:. 


| Lady Rufport and Servant. 


- 


Serv. An elderly gentleman, v ho ſays his name is 


Varland, de ſires leave to wait on your ladyſhip. 

La Ru/. Shew him in; the very man I wiſh to ſee: 
Varland; he was Sir Oliver's ſollicitor, and privy to 
all his affairs; he brings ſome good tidings; ſome freſh 

og | mortgage 
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mortgage, or another bond come to light; they ſlart 

up every day. (Varland enters.) Mr. Varland, l'm 
ad to fee you; you're heartily welcome, honett Mr. 

\ arbaey you and I hav'n't met fince our late irrepara- 


ble loſs: how have you paſſed your time this age? 


Par. i ruiy, my lady, ill enough: I thought I muſt 
have followed good Sir Oliver. | | | 
Lady Ru}. Alack-a-day, poor man! Well, Mr. 
Varland, you find me here overwhelmed with trouble 
and fatigue; torn to pieces with a multiplicity of af- 
fairs; a great fortune poured upon me —— for and 
unexpected: twas my good father's will and pleaſure it 
ſhould be ſo, and I muſt ſubmit. | | 
Var. Your ladythip inherits under a will made in 
the year forty-five, immediately after Captain Dudley's 


5 marriage with your filter. 


Ledy Ruf. I do 10, Mr. Varland; I do ſo. 

Fur. I well remember it; I engroſſed every ſyllable: 
but I am ſurprized to find your ladythi; fet fo little 
ſtore by this 1aſt acceſſion. 4 | 

Lady Ruſ. Why you know, Mr. Varland, I am a 
moderate woman ; I had enough before; a ſmall mat- 
ter ſatisfies me : and Sir — 2 Ruiport (Heaven be 
his portion !) took care I ſhouldn't want that. 
: Fr. Very true; very true, he did ſo; andeI am 
overjoyed at finding your ladyſhip in this diſpoſition ; 
truth to ſay, I was not without apprehenſion the news 
I have to communicate would have been of ſome pre- 
judice to your ladyſhip's tranquillity. 7 | | 

Lady Ru}. News, Sir! What nes have you ſor me? 
Par. Nay, nothing to alarm you; a trifle in your 
preſent way of thinking: I have a will of Sir Oliver's 
you have never ſeen. | x2 | 
| Lady * A will! impoſſible! How came you by 
it, pray 5 | 3 

ar. I drew it up, at his command, in his laſt ill- 

neſs : it will ſave you a world of trouble. it gives his 
whole eftate from you to his grandſon, Charles Dudley: 

Lady Ruſ. To Dudley lis eſtate to Charles Dud- 


| tey! I can't ſupport it ! I ſhall faint! You've killed 
| Far. 


me, you vile man ! I never ſhall ſurvive it! 


i 
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Har. Look ee there now: I proteſt, I thought you 
would have rejoiced at being clear of the incumbrance. 

Lady Ruſ. "Tis falſe, tis all a forgery, concerted 
between you and Dudley; why elſe did I never hear 
of it before? | 

Par. Have patience, my lady, and I'll tell you: By 
Sir Oliver's direction, I was to deliver this will into no 
hands but his grandſon Dudley's : the young gentle- 
man kappen'd to be then in Scotland; I was di ſpatch- 
ed thither in ſearch of him; the hurry and fatigue of 
my journey brought on a fever by the way, which con- 
fined me in extreme danger for ſeveral days; upen my 
recovery. I purſued my journey, found young Dudley 
had lett Scotland in the interim, and am now directed 


hither ; where, as ſoon as I can find him, doubtleſs, 


I ſhall diſcharge my conſcience, and fulfil my com- 
miſſion. . 

Lady Ruſ. Dudley then, as yet, knows nothing of 
this will? N 
Fear. Nothing; that ſecret reſts with me. 

Lady Ru). A thought occurs: by this-fellow's talk- 
ing of his conſcience, I ſhould gueſs it was upon ſale. 
ſaſi le.) Come, Mr. Varland, if *tis as you ſay, I 
muſt ſubmit. I was ſomewhat flurried at firſt, and 
forgot myſelf; I aſk your pardon: this is no place to 
talk of buſineſs ; ſtep with me into my room; we will 
there compare the will, and reſolve accordingly—— 


Oh! would your fever had you, and I had your pa- 
per! Lag | [ Excunt, 

| SCENE VIII. 

Miſs Ruſport, Charles, and O'Flaherty. 

Char. So, ſo! My lady and her lawyer have retired 
to cloſe confabulation : now, major, if you are the 
| generous man J take you for, grant me one favour ? 

O Fla. Faith will I, and not think much of my ge- 
neroſity neither; for, though it may not be in my 


power to do the favour you aſk, look you, it can ne- 


ver be in my heart to refuſe it. 


Charles. Cou'd this man's tongue do juſtice to is 


thoughts, how eloquent would he be! (fide) 


Ghar. Plant yourlelf then in that room: keep * 
or 


W 
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for a few moments, upon the enemy's motions; in the 
chamber beyond; and, if they ſhould attempt a ſally, 
ſtop their march a moment, till your friend here can 
1 ood his retreat down the back- ſtairs. 


O'Fla. A word to the wiſe! I'm an old campaigner: 


make the beſt uſe ef your time; and truſt me for tying 
the old cat up to the picket, _ 
Char. Huth ! huſh! not ſo loud. | 


Charles. Tis the office of a centinel, major, you 


have undertaken, rather than that of a field officer. 


O'Fla. Tis the office of a friend, my dear boy LE 


and, therefore no diſgrace to a general. [Exit. 
| SCENE VIII. 
Charles and Charlotte. 


Char. Well, Charles, will you commit yourſelf to 


me for a few minutes? 
Charles. Moſt readily; and let me, before one goes 
by, tender you the only payment I can ever.make for 
your abundant generoſity. 5 | 
Char. Hold, hold! ſo vile a thing as money myſt 
not come between us. What ſhall I ſay ! O Charles ! 
O Dudley ! What difficulties have you thrown upon 
me! Familiarly as we have lived, I ſhrink at what I'm 
doing; and anxiouſly as J have ſought this opportuni- 
ty, my fears almoſt perſuade me to abandon it. | 
Charles. You alarm me! | 


I 


Char. Your looks and actions have been fo diftant, 


and at this moment are ſo deterring, chat, was it not 


tor the hope that delicacy, and not diſguſt, inſpires 
this — in you, I ſhould ſink with ſhame and ap- 
prehenſion; but time preſſes; and I muſt ſpeak ;. and 
plainly too - Were you now in paſſeſſion of yaur grand- 
father's eftate, as juſtly you ought to be, and were 
you inclined to ſeek a companion for life, ſhould you, 
or ſhould not, in that caſe, honour. your unworthy 

Charlotte with your choice. | 
Charles. My unworthy Charlotte! So judge me 
Heaven, there is not a circumſtance on earth ſo valu- 
able as your happineſs, ſo dear to me as your perſon : 
but to bring poverty, diſgrace, reproach from friends, 
= ridicule 
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ridicule from all the world upon a generous benefac- 
treſs ; thieviſhly to ſteal into an open, unreſerved, in- 
genuous heart, O Charlotte! dear, unhappy girl, it 
15 not to be done. : 37 
Cher. Nay, now you rate too highly the poor ad- 
vantages fortune alone has given me over you : how 
otherwiſe could me bring our merits to any balance? 
Come, my dear Charles, I have enough; make that 
Enough ſtill more by ſharing it with me: ſole heireſs 

of my father's fortune, a ſhort time will put it in my 
diſpoſal; in the mean while you will be ſent to join 
your regiment ; let us prevent a ſeparation, by ſetting 
out this very night for that happy country where mar- 


| 
riage ſtill is free: carry me this moment to Belcour's ; 
lodgings. 45 | | 
har. Belcour's !—The name is ominous; there's 
murder in it; bloody inexorable honour { (afrac.) e 
Char. D'ye pauſe? Put me into his hands, while + 1 
you provide the means for our eſcape: he is the moſt 
generous, the moſt honourable of men. 11 
Char. Honourable ! moſt honourable !_ 1 
Char. Can you doubt it? Do you demur? Hare 5 
you forgot your letter? Why, Belcouy, "twas that 8 
prompted me to this propoſal, that promiſed to ſupply 7 
the means, that nobly offer'd his unaſk'd aſſiſtance.— 
. _ (O'Flaherty enters hajtily.) —- 
O'Fla. Run, run, for holy St. Anthony's ſake, to | 
horſe and away! Fhe conference is broke up, and the a 
old lady advances upon a full Piedmonteſe trot, within m 
piſtol ſhot of your encampment. BED =; "5 
Char. Here, here, down the back ſtairs! O, Char- 
les, remember me! 1 | 
Charle Farewell! Now, now I feel myſelf a cow- rc 
ard. | 5 5 [ Exit. 22 
Clar. What does he mean? 93 23d 
ON. Aft no queſtions, but be gone: ſhe has cool- 3 
ed the lads's courage, and wonders he feels like a cow- R 
ard. There's a damn'd deal of miſchief brewing be- 1 
tween this hyena and her lawyer: egad, Tl ſep be- tle 
hind this ſcreen and liſten; a good ſoldier muſt ſome- ap 
times ſight in ambuſh as well as open field. ¶ Retrres. ) 
» PE | SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 
Lady Ruſport and Varland. 


Lady Ruſ. Sure I heard ſomebody. Hark! No; 
only the ſervant going down the back-ſtairs. Well, 
Mr. Varland, I think then we are agreed; you'll take 
my money; and your conſcience no longer ſtands in 
your ways... -.. - 1 | 

Far. Your father was my benefactor; his will ought 
to be ſacred; but, if I commit it to the flames, who 
will be the wiſer ? Dudley, tis true, has done me no 
harm : but five thouſand pounds will do me much 
good; fo, in ſhort, madam, I take your offer; I will 
confer with my clerk, who witneſfed the will: and 
to-morrow morning put it into your hands, upon con- 
dieion you put five thouſand good pounds into mine. 
Lady Ruf. Tis a bargain; I'll be ready for you: 
farewell. TE 35 | 
Var. Let me conſider Five thouſand pounds prompt 
payment for deſtroying this ſcrap of paper, not worth 
five ſarthings; *tis a fortune eafily earn'd; yes, and 
tis another man's fortune eaſily thrown away: tis a 
good round ſum to be paid down at once for a bribe, 
but 'tis a damn'd rogue's trick in me to take it. 

O Ha. So, ſo! this fellow ſpeaks truth to himſelf, 
tho' he lies to other people but huſh !— (2/age.) 

Par, Tis breaking the truſt of my beneſactor; that's 
a foul crime, -but he's. dead, and can never reproach 
me with it; and 'tis robbing young Dudley of his law- 
ful patrimony, that's a hard caſe, but he's alive and 
knows nothing of the matter. 3 | 

O'Fla. Theſe lawyers are ſo uſed to bring off the 
rogueries of others, that they are never without an 
excuſe for their own. W 
Var. Were J aſſured now that Dudley would give 
me half the money for producing this will, that Lady 
Ruſport does for concealing it, I wou'd deal with him, 
and be an honeſt man at half price; I with every gen- 
tleman of my profeſſion cou'd lay his hand on his heart 
and ſay the ſame thing. 5 Os 

„ G 2 O Ha. 
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O'Fa. A bargain, old gentleman! Nay, never ſtart, 


nor ſtare, you wasn't afraid of your own conſcience, 


never be afraid of me. 


Far. Of you, Sir; who are you, pray? 


O'Fla, ll tell you who I am: you ſeem to wiſh to 


be honeft, but want the heart to ſet about it; now I 
am the very man in the world to make you ſo; for it 
you do not give me up that paper this very inſtant, by 
the ſoul of me, fellow, I will not leave one whole bone 
in your ſkin that ſhan't be broken. 
Par. What right have you, pray, to take this pa- 
per from me? | . | 
OH. What right have you pray, to kcep it from 
young Dudley? I don't know what it contains, but [ 


am apt to think it will be ſafer in my hands than in 
your's; therefore give it me without more words, and 


ſave yourſelf a beating: do now; you had beſt. 


Far. Well, Sir, I may as well make a grace of ne- 
ceſſity. There! I have acquitted my conſcience, at | 


the 1 of five thouſand pounds. . 
Ha. Five thouſand pounds! Mercy upon me! 


When there are ſuch temptations in the law, can we 


wonder if ſome of the corps are a diſgrace to it? 

Par. Well, you have got the paper; if you are an 
honeſt man, pive it to Charles Dudley. 

O' Pla. An honeft man! look at me, friend, T am a 
ſoldier, this is not the livery of a knave; I am an 
Iriſhman, honey; mine is not the country of diſhonour. 
Now, Sirrah, be gone; if you enter theſe doors, or 
give Lady Rufport the leaſt item of what has paſſed, 

will cut off both your ears, and rob the pillory of 


its due. 


Var. I with I was once fairly out of his ſight. 


SCENE X. 

(A room in Stockwell's houſe.) 
Stock. I muſt diſcloſe myſelf to Belcour; this noble 
inſtance of his generoſity, which old Dudley has been 
relating, allies me to him at once; concealment be- 
comes too painful; I ſhall be proud ta own him for 
my ſon— But ſez, he's here. 


[ Exeunt. 


(Belcour 
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(Belcour enters and throws himſelf on a ſopha.) 
Bel. O my curſt tropical conſtitution ! wou'd to Hea- 
ven I had been dropt upon the ſnows of Lapland, and 
never felt the bleſſed influence of the Sun, ſo I had ne- 
ver burnt with theſe inflammatory paſhons ! | 

' Stock. So, fo, you ſeem diforder'd, Mr. Belcour. 


Bel. Diſorder d, Sir! why did I ever quit the ſoil 


in which I grew; what evil planet drew me from that 
warm ſunny region, where naked nature walks with- 
out diſguiſe, into this cold contriving artificial coun- 
try? . | | 
"Shoal, Come, Sir. you've met a raſcal; what o'that ? 
general concluſions are illiberall. 
Bel. No, Sir, I've met reflection by the way; I've 
come from folly, noife and fury, and met a filent mo- 
nitor—Well, well, a villain ! twas not to be pardon'd 
—pray never mind me, Sir. „ | 
Stock. Alas ! my heart bleeds for him. 5 
Bel. And yet I might have heard him: now plague 


upon that blundering Iriſhman for coming in as he did; 


the hurry of the deed might palliate the event : delibe- 
rate execution has leſs to plead- Mr. Stockwell, I am 
bad company to you. | = 5 


Stoch. Oh, Sir; make no excuſe. I think you have 


not found me forward to pry into the ſecrets of your 
Pleaſures and purſuits; 'tis not my diſpoſition ; but 
there are times, when want of curioſity wou'd be want 
of friendſhip, _ . o 
Bel. Ah, Sir, mine is a caſe wherein you and I ſhall 
never think alike the punctilious rules, by which I am 
bound, are not to be found in your ledgers, nor will 
paſs current in the compting-houſe of a trader. 
Stock. Tis very well, Sfr if you think I can ren- 
der you any ſervice; it may be worth your trial to 
contide in me; if not, your ſecret is ſafer in your own 
boſom. 2 Cone Ons ne om Ou 
Bel. That ſentiment demands my confidence: pray, 
fit down by me. You muſt know, I have an affair of 


honour on my hands with young Dudley; and tho! 
put up with no man's iufult, yet J wiſh to take away 


* 


a0 man's life, 


. | | Stock. 
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Stock. I know the young man, and am appris'd of 
your generoſity to his father, what can have bred a 
quarrel betWeen you ? . 

Bel. A fooliſh paſſion on my fide, and a haughty 
provocation on his. There is a girl, Mr. Stockwell, 
whom I have unfortunately ſeen, of moſt uncommon 
beauty; ſhe has withal an air of ſo much natural mo- 
deſty, that had I not good affurance of her being an 
attainable wanton, I declare I ſhou'd as foon have 
thought of A” - the chaſtity of Diana. 

Servant enters.) 

Stock. Hey-dey, do you interrupt us? . 

Ser. Sir, there's an Iriſh gentleman will take no de- 
nial; he ſays he muſt ſee Mr. Belcour directly, upon 
bulineſs of the Jaſttonſequence. | 

Bel. Admit him; *tis the Iriſh officer that parted us, 
and brings me young Dudley's challenge ; I ſhould 
have — 1 a long ſtory of it, and he'll tell it you in 
three words. | 


| | ( Flaherty enters.) | 

O'Fla. Save you, my dear; and you, Sir! I have a 
little bit of a word in private for od. 
Bel. Pray, deliver your commands; this gentleman 


* 


is my intimate friend. i 

O'Fla. Why then, Enſign Dudley will be glad to 
meaſure ſwords with you yonder at the London Ta- 
vern, Biſhopſpate-ftreet, at nine o'clock——you know 
the place ? IR 5 8 

l. I do; and ſhall obſerve the appointment. 

O'Fla. Will you be of the party, Sir? We ſhall 
want a fourth hand. 2 
Stoch. Savage as the cuſtom is, I cloſe with your 
ropoſal, and tho' I am not fully inform'd of the occa- 
on of your quarrel, I fhall rely on Mr. Belcour's ho- 
nour for the juſtice of it; and willingly ſtake my lite 
in his defence. | 8 . 

O'Fla. Sir, you're a gentleman of honour, and 1 
ſhall be glad of being better known to you But 
hark'ee, Belcour, I had like to have forgot part of my 
errand: there is the money you gave old Dudley; 
you may tell it over, faith; tis a receipt in full; _ | 
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the lad can put you to death with a ſafe conſcience, 
and when he has done that job for you, let it be a 
warning how you attempt the ſiſter of a man of ho- 
nour. 8 

Bel. The ſiſter! : - 

C'Fla. Ay, the ſiſter; *tis Engliſh, is it not? Or 
Iriſh; *tis all one; you underſtand me, his ſiſter, or 
Louiſa Dudley, that's her name 1 think, call her 
which you will: by St. Patrick, tis a fooliſh piece of 
a buſineſs, Belcour, to go about to take away a poor 
oirl's virtue from her, when there are ſo many to be 
met in this town, who have diſpos'd of their's - to 
\ your hands. . © 355 | 

Stock. Why am I thunderſtruck ! what is it you 
have done, and what is the ſhocking buſineſs in which 
J have engaged? If I underſtood him right, tis the 


ſiſter of young Dudley you have been attempting : you 


talk'd to me of a profeſt wanton; the girl he ſpeaks 
of has beauty enough indeed to inflame your deſires, 
but ſhe has honour, innocence, and ſimplicity to awe 
the moſt licentious paſſion: if you have done that, Mr. 
Belcour, I renounce you, I abandon you, I forſwear 
all fellowſhip or friendſhip with you for ever. | 


Bel. Have ones for a moment; we do indeed 


ſpeak of the ſame perſon, but ſhe is not innocent, ſhe 
is not young Dudley's fifter. | 
Stock. Aſtoniſhing ! who told you this? 
Bel. The woman where ſhe lodges ; the perſon who 
put me on the purſuit and contriv'd our meetings. 
Stoch. What woman? What perſon ? | 
Bel. Fulmer her name is: I warrant you I did not 
proceed without good grounds. 1 ps 
Stock. Fulmer, Fulmer! Who waits? /a ſervant 
enters) fend Mr. Stukely hither directly; I begin to 
ſee my way into this dark tranſaction: Mr. 1 
you are no match for the cunning and contrivan- 
ces of this intriguing tou n. Stukely enters) 
prythee, Stukely, what is the name of the woman 
and her 1 whe were ſtopt upon ſuſpicion of 


felling ſtolen diamonds at our next-door neighbour's 


Stuk. 


the jeweller ? 
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Stu. Fulmer. 

Stock. So! | 

Bel. Can you procure me a ſight of thoſe diamonds? 

Stuk. They are now in my hand; I was defir'd to 
ſhow them to Mr. Stockwell. DEE EK 

Stock. Give em to me: what do I ſee? As I live, 
the very diamonds Miſs Rufport ſent hither, and 
which I entruſted to you to return. | 

Bel. Yes, but I betray'd that truſt, and pave 'em 
Mrs. Fulmer to preſent to Miſs Dudley. 

Stoch. With a view no doubt to bribe her to com- 
pliance. s 1 

Bel. T own it. | 

Stock. For thame, for ſhame! and 'twas this wo- 
man's intelligence you relied upon for Miis Dudley's 
character? | | 


Bel. T thought ſhe knew her; by Heaven, I wou'd 


have died ſooner than have inſulted a woman of vir- 


\ 


tue, or a man of honour. 


Stock. I think you wou'd, but mark the danger of 


| licentious courſes; you are betray'd, robb'd, abus'd 
and but for this providential diſcovery in a fair way of 
being ſent out of the world with all your follies on 
your head—Dear Stukeiy, go to my neighbour : tell 
him T have an owner for the jewels, and beg him to 
carry the people under cuſtody to the London Tavern, 


and wait for me there. [ Exit. Stukely. 


| I fear the law does not provide a puniſhment to 
reach the villainy of theſe people; but how in the 


name of wonder cou'd you take any thing on the word 


of ſuch an informer ? | 

Bel. Becauſe I had not liv'd long enough in your 
country to know how few informers words are to be 
taken: perſuaded however as I was of Miſs Dudley's 
guilt, I muſt own to you I was ſtagger'd with the ap- 
Pearance of ſuch innocence, eſpecially ween I ſaw her 
admitted into Miſs Rulport's company. 


Stock. Good Heaven! did you meet her at Miſs 


Ruſport's and cou'd you doubt her being a woman of 
reputation. | 5 


| Bel. 


4a u U» 


Bel. By you perhaps ſuch a miſtake cou'd not have 
been made, but in a perfect ſtranger, I hope it is ve- 
nial: I did not know what artif 
might have us'd to conceal her character; I did not 
know what diſgrace attended the detection of it. 

Stoch. I fee it was a trap laid for you, which you 
have narrowly eſcap'd; you addreſs'd a woman of 
honour with all the looſe incenſe of a profane admirer, 
and you have drawn upon you the reſentment of a man 
of honour, who thinks himſelf bound to protect her: 
Well, Sir, you muſt atone for this miſtake. 1 

Bel. To the lady the moſt penitent ſubmiſſion I can 
make is juſtly due, but in the execution of an act of 
Juſtice it never ſhall be ſaid my ſoul was ſwayed by 
the leaſt particle of fear: I have received a challenge 

from her brother; now tho' I would give my fortune, 
almoſt my life itſelf, to purchaſe 3 yet I 


cannot abate her one ſeruple of my honour; I have - 


been branded with the name of villain. © | 
Stock. Ay, Sir, you miſtook her character, and he 
miſtook your's; error begets error. | 
Bel. Villain, Mr. Stockwell, is a harſh word. 
Stoch. It is a harſh word, and ſhould be unſaid. 
Bel. Come, come, it ſhall be unſaid. 
Stoch. Or elſe what follows? why the ſword is 
drawn, and to heal the wrongs you have done to the 
reputation of the fiſter, you won. honourable amends 
by murdering the brother. | 
Bel Murdering 1 | 7 
Stock. Tis thus religion writes and ſpeaks the word; 
in the vocabulary of modern honour t 15 no ſuch 


term—But come, I don't deſpair of ſatisſying the one 


without alarming the other; that done, J have a dif- 
covery to unſold that you will then I hope be fitted to 
receive. 


End of the Fourth Act. 


ces young Dudley 
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er v. $SCEMNE:L 
Die Lindon Tavern. 3 
O Flaherty, Stockwell, Charles, and Belcour. 
Ha. Gentlemen, well met! you underſtand each 
cther's minds, and as I fee you have brought nothing 
but your ſwords, you may ſet to without any turther 
ceremony. 


Sbocſt. You will not find us backward in any worthy 


cauſe; but before we proceed any further, I would 
alk this young gentleman, whether he has any expla- 


nation to require of Mr. Belcour. 


Charles. Of Mr. Belcour none; his actions ſpeak for | g 


themſelves: but to you, fir, I would fain propoſe one 
queſtion. _ | | 
Stock. Name it. 3 | 
Charles. How is it, Mr. Stockwell, that I meet a 
man of your character on this ground? - 
Stock. IJ will anſwer you directly, and my anſwer 
ſhall not diſpleaſe you, I come hither in Cefence of 
the reputation of Miſs Dudley, to redreſs the injuries 
of an innocent young lady. | x Ws 
O'Fla. By my foul the man knows he's to fight, only 
he miſtrkes which ſide he's ta be ß. 
Stock, You are about to draw your ſword to refute 
a charge againſt your ſiſter's honour; you would do 
well, if there were no better means within reach; but 


the proofs of her innocence are lodged in our boſoms, 


and if we fall, you deſtroy the evidence that moſt ef- 
_ lectually can clear her fame. 7: bi 
Charles. How is that, Sir? TIO hel 
Stock. This gentleman could beſt explain it to you, 

but you have given him an undeſerved name that ſeals 
his lips againſt you: { am not under the ſame inhibi- 
tion, and if your anger can keep cool for a few mi- 
nutes, I defire I may call in two witneſſes, who will 
ſolve all difficulties at once. Here, waiter! bring thoſe 
people in that are without. 

O Ha. Out upon it, what need is there for ſo much 

talking about the matter? can't you ſettle your dif- 


ferences at firſt, and diſpute about em afterwards ? 
| [Fulmer 


. 
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[Fulmer and Mrs. Fulmer brought in.] 


Charles. Fulmer and his wife in cuſtody? 
Sof. Yes, fir, theſe are your honeſt landlord and 
landlady, now in cuſtody for defrauding this gentleman 
of certain diamonds intended to have been preſented to 
your ſiſter. Be ſo good, Mrs. Fulmer, to inform the 
company why you 9 groſly ſcandalized the reputation 
of an innocent lady, by perſuading Mr. Belcour that 
Miſs Dudley was not the ſiſter, but the miſtreſs of this 
entleman. 8 | | | 5 
Mrs. Tul. Sir, I don't know what right you have te 
queſtion me, and I ſhall not anſwer till I ſee occaſion. 
Stack. Had you been as filent heretofore, madam, - 
it would have ſaved you ſome trouble; but we don't 
want your confeſſion. This letter which you wrote 
to Mr. Belcour, will explain your deſign; and theſe 
diamonds, which of right belong to Miſs Ruſport, 


will confirm your guilt : the law, Mrs. Fulmer, will 


make you ſpeak, cho' I can't. Conſtable, take charge 
of your priſoners. | 


Ful. Hold a moment: Mr. Stockwell, you are a 


| gentleman that knows the world, and a member of 
parliament; we ſhall not afro pe to impoſe upon you; 
we know we are open to the law, and we know the 
utmoſt it can co againſt vs. Mr. Belcour has been 11 
uſed to be ſure, and fo has Miſs Dudley; and, ſo: 
my oun part, Jalways condemn'd the plot as a very 
ſooliſh p 
and ſhe would not be put out of conceit with it. 
Mrs. Ful. You are a very fooliſh man, Mr. Fulmer, 

ſo prythee hold your tongue. — 


Hul. Therefore, as I was ſaying, if you ſend her to 
Bridewell, it won't be amiſs; and if you give her a 


Liule wholeſome diſcipline, ſhe may be the better for 
that too : but for me, Mr. Stockwell, who am a man 
of letters, I muſt beſeech you, fir, not to bring apy. 
diſgrace upon my profeflion. 
Stoch. Tis you, Mr. Fulmer, not I, that diſgrace 
your profeſſion, therefore begone, nor expect that I 
will betray the intereſts of mankind ſo far as to ſhew 
favour to ſuch incendiaries, 'Take 'em away; I bluſh 


to 


ot, but it was a child of Mrs. Fulmer's brain, 
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tothink ſuch wretches ſhould have the power to ſet two 
honeſt men at variance. _ [LExeunt Fulmer, &c. 
Charles. Mr. Belcour we have miſtaken each other; 
let us exchange forgiveneſs. I am convinced you in- 
tended no affront to my fiſter, and I aſk your pardon 
for the expreſſion I was betrayed into. 5 
Bel. Tis enough, Sir; the error began on my ſide, 
and was Miſs Dudley here, I wou d be the firſt to a- 
tone. 85 
Stick, Let us all adjourn to my houſe, and con- 
clude the evening like friends: you will find a little 
entertainment ready ſor you; and, if I am not miſ- 
taken, Miſs Dudley and her father will make part of 
our company. Come, major, do you conſent? 
_ ©'Fla. Moſt readily, Mr. Stockwell; a quarrel well 
made-up, is better than a victory hardly earned. Give 
me your hand, Belcour; o'my conſcience you are too 
honeſt for the country you live in. And now, my 
dear lad, ſince peace is concluded on all fides, I have 
a diſcovery to make to you, which you muſt find out 
for yourſelf, for deuce take me if I rightly compre- 
hend it, only that your aunt Ruſport is in a conſpira- 
cy againſt you, and a vile rogue of a lawyer, whoſe 
name I forget, at the bottom of it. 
Charles, What conſpiracy, dear major, recollect 
yourſelf, - NEL, 
O'Fla. By my ſoul, I've no faculty at recollecting 
myſelf; but I've a paper ſomewhere about me, that 
will tell you more of the matter than I can. When 1 
et to the merchant's, I will endeavour to find it. 
Charles. Well, it muſt be in your own way; but I 
confeſs you have thoroughly rous'd my curioſity. 


1 . [Exeunt. 
SCENE IL 
Stockwell's Houſe. | 
Capt. Dudley, Louiſa, and Stukely. 
Dud. And are thoſe wretches, Fulmer and his wife, 


in ſafe cuſtody. ? | 

Stute. They are in good hands, I accompanied them 

to the Tavern, where your ſon was to be, and then 

went in ſearch of you. You may be ſure Mr. * 
| we 


agdet him in ſuch a 2 I have no doubt therefore 
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we will enforce the law againſt them as far as it will 
1 What miſchief, might their curſed machina- 
tions have produced, but for this'timely diſcovery.! 
Lou. Still I am terrified ; J tremble with apprehen- 
fion, leſt Mr. Belcour's impetuoſity and Challes's ſpi- 


rit ſhou'd not wait for an explanation, but drive them 


both to extremes, before the miſtake can be unravell'd. 

Stuk. Mr. Stockwell is with them, madam, and 
you have nothing to fear; you cannot ſuppoſe he 
wou'd aſk you hither for any other purpoſe but to 
celebrate their reconciliation, and to receive Mr. Bel 
cour's atonement. @_ | 


Dud. No, no, Louiſa, Mr. Srockwellh honour and 


diſcretion guard us againſt all danger or offence; he 


well knows we will endure no imputation on the ho- 


nour of our family, and he certainly has invited us 

to receive ſatisfaction on that ſcore in an amicable way. 
Lau. Wou'd to Heaven they were return di! 
Szock. You may expect them every minute; and ſee 


madam, agreeable te your wiſh, they are here. [Zit. 
SCENE. ML. 


Charles enters, and afterwards Stockwell and O'Fla- 


Eh, RE ==. > 

Low. O Charles, O brother, how cou'd you ſerve 
me ſo? How cou'd you tell me you were going to 
Lady Ruſport's, and then ſet out with a deſign of 


fighting Mr. Belcour? But where is he; where is your 


antagoniſt ? 


Stock. Captain, I am proud to ſee you, and you, 
Miſs Dudley, do me particular honour: . We have 


been adjuſting, Sir, a very extraordinary and dangerous 


miſtalle, which I take for granted my friend Stukely 


has explain'd to you. a 7 2s 
© og He has; I have too good an opinion of Mr. 
Belcour to believe he cou'd be guilty of a delign'd 
affront to an innocent girl, and J am much too well ac- 
quainted with your character to ſuppoſe you cou d 


al 


OD 
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all things will be ſet to rights in very few words, when 
we have the pleaſure of ſeeing Mr. Belcour. 
Stock. He has only ſtept into the compting-houſe, 
and will wait upon you directly: You will not be 
over ſtrict, madam, in weighing Mr. Belcour's conduct 
to the minuteſt ſcruple; his manners, paſſions and 
opinions are not as yet aſſimilated to this climate; he 
comes amongſt you a new character, an inhabitant of 
a new world, and both hoſpitality as well as pity re- 
commend him to our indulgence. 


SCENE IV. 
Belcour enters, bows to Miſs Dudley. 


Bel. I am happy and aſham'd to ſee you; no man 
in his ſenſes wou'd offend you; I forfeited mine and 
err'd egainſt the light of the ſun, when I overlook'd 
your virtues; but your beauty was predominant, and 
hid them from my fight : I now perceive I was the 
dupe of a moſt improbable report, and humbly entreat 
your pardon, 

Lou. Think no more of it; twas a miſtake. 

Bel. My life has been compos'd of little elſe; twas 
founded in myſtery and has continued in error: I was 
once given to hope, Mr. Stockwell, that you were to 
have delivered me from theſe difficulties, but either I 
do not deſerve your confidence, or I was deceiv'd in 
my expectations. | : N 

Stock, When this lady has, confirm'd your pardon, I 
ſhall hold you deſerving of my confidence. 

Lou. That was granted the moment it was aſk'd. 

Del. To prove my title to his confidence, honour 
me fo far with your's as to allow me a few minutes con- 
verſation in private with you. [She turns to her father. 
Dad. By all means, Louiſa; come, Mr. Stockwell, 
tet us go into another room. 5 

Charles. And now, major O' Flaherty. I claim your 
promiſe of a fight of the paper, that is to unravel this 
conſpiracy of my aunt Ruſport's : I think I have waat- 
ed with great patience. | 35 
| . OFla. 
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__ O'Fla. I have been endeavouring to call to mind 
what it was I overheard ; I've got the paper, and will 
give you the beſt account I can of the whole tranſ- 
action. | LE I[Aæeunt. 


SCENE V. 
Belcour and Louiſa. 8 


Bel. Miſs Dudley, I have ſolicited this audience to 
repeat to you my penitence and confuſion: How ſhall 
1 a What reparation can I make to you and vir- 
tue | | _ | 


| Lou. To me there's nothing due, nor any thing de- 


manded of you, but your more favourable opinion for 
the future, if you ſhould chance to think of me: up- 
on the part of virtue I'm not empower'd to ſpeak, but 

if hereafter, as you range thro' life, you ſhou'd ſur- 
| Prize her in the perſon of ſome wretched female, 
poor as myſelf and not ſo well protected, enforce not 


your advantage, compleat not your licentious triumph, - 
but raiſe her, reſcue her from ſhame and forrow, and. 


reconcile her to herſelf again. | . 

Bel. I will, I will; by bearing your idea ever pre- 
ſent in my thoughts, virtue ſhall keep an advocate 

within me; but tell me, lovelieſt, when you pardon. 


the offence, can you all perfect as you are, approve 


of the offender? As I now ceaſe to view you in that. 


falſe light I lately did, can you, and in the fulneſs of 
your bounty will you, ceaſe alſo to reſte&t upon the 
ibertine addreſſes I have paid you, and look upon me 
as your reformed, your rational admirer? | 

Lou. Are ſudden reformations apt to laſt ? and how 


can J be ſure the firſt fair face you meet will not en- 


. ſnare affections ſo unſteady, and that I ſhall not loſe. 
you lightly as I gain'd you. nn 3 

Bel. Becauſe tho“, you conquer'd me by ſurprize, I 
have no inclination to rebel; becauſe. ſince the firſt 
moment that I ſaw you, every inſtant has improv'd 


you in my eyęs, becauſe by principle as well as paſſhon : 
Bly yours, in ſhort there are ten thouſand 


I am unaltera 


cauſes for my love to you; wou'd to Heaven TI could 
plant one in your ſoft boſom that might move you to. 


H 2 Lou. 


return it! 
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all things will be ſet to rights in very few words, when 
we have the pleaſure of ſeeing Mr. Belcour. 
Stock. He has only ſtept into the compting-houſe, 
and will wait upon you directly: You will not be 
over ſtrict, madam, in weighing Mr. Belcour's conduct 
to the minuteſt ſcruple; his manners, paſſions and 
opinions are not as yet aſſimilated to this climate; he 


comes amongſt you a new character, an inhabitant of 


a new world, and both hoſpitality as well as pity re- 
commend him to our indulgence. | | 


SCENE IV. 
Belcour enters, bows to Miſs Dudley. 
Bel. I am happy and aſham'd to ſee you; no man 


in his ſenſes wou'd offend you; I forfeited mine and 
_ err'd egainſt the light of the ſun, when I overlook'd 


your virtues; but your beauty was predominant, and 
hid them from my fight : I now perceive I was the 


dupe of a moſt improbable report, and humbly entreat 
your pardon, | | 
Tou. Think no more of it; 'twas a miſtake. 
Bel. My life has been compos'd of little elſe; twas 
founded in myſtery and has continued in error: I was 
once given to hope, Mr. Stockwell, that you were to 
have delivered me from theſe difficulties, but either I 
do not deſerve your confidence, or I was deceiv'd in 
my expectations. 
ſhall hold you deſerving of my confidence. 
Lou. That was granted the moment it was aſk d. 
Bel. To prove my title to his confidence, honour 
me ſo far with your's as to allow me a few minutes con- 
verſation in private with you. [She turns to her father. 
Dad. By all means, Louiſa; come, Mr. Stockwell, 
tet us go into another room. : 
Charles. And now, major O'Flaherty, I claim your 
promiſe of a ſight of the paper, that is to unravel this 


Stock. When this lady has, confirm'd your pardon, . 


conſpiracy of my aunt Ruſport's: I think I have wait- 


ed with great patience. 


22 


a b m NN 
O Ha. I have been endeavouring to call to mind 


what it was I overheard; I've got the paper, and will 
give you the beſt account I can of the whole tranſ- 


action. os [Exeunt.. 
SCENE V. 
Belcour and Louiſa: 2 


Bel. Miſs Dudley, I have ſolicited this audience to 
repeat to you my penitence and confuſion : How ſhall 
I 1 What reparation can I make to you and vir- 
tue | „ 
lou. To me there's nothing due, nor any thing de- 
manded of you, but your more favourable opinion for 
the future, if you ſhould chance to think of me: up- 
on the part of virtue I'm not empower'd to ſpeak, but 
if hereafter, as you range thro” life, you ſhou'd ſur- 
prize her in the perſon of ſome wretched female, 


poor as myſelf and not fo well protected, enforce not 


your advantage, compleat not your licentious triumph, 


but raiſe her, reſcue her from ſhame and ſorrow, and 


reconcile her to herſelf again. | 4 
Bel. I will, I will; by bearing your idea ever pre- 
ſent in my thoughts, virtue ſhall keep an advocate 


within me; but tell me, lovelieſt, when you pardon. 


the offence, can you all perfect as you are, approve 


of the offender? As I now ceaſe to view you in that. 


falſe light I Jately did, can you, and in the fulneſs of 
our bounty will you, ceaſe alſo to refſte&t upon the 
— addreſſes J have paid you, and look upon me 
as your reformed, your rational admirer? 8 
Lou. Are ſudden reformations apt to laſt? and how 
can I be ſure the firſt fair face you meet will not en- 
ſnare affections ſo unſteady, and that I ſhall not loſe. 
you Lightly as I gain'd you. | 1 8 
Bel. Becauſe tho“, you conquer'd me by ſurprize, I 
have no inclination to rebel; becauſe ſince the firſt 
moment that I faw you, every inſtant has improv'd 


you in my eygs, becauſe by principle as well as paſſion : 
Ae x Þ 


I am una yours, in ſhort there are ten thouſand 


cauſes for my love to you; wou'd to Heaven I could 


plant one in your ſoft boſom that might move you to 
return it! . 


WE | | Lou. 
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Lou. Nay, Mr. Belcour. | 
Bel. I know I am not worthy your regard: I know 
Fm tainted with a thouſand faults, fick of a thouſand 
tollies, but there's a healing virtue in your eyes that 
makes recovery certain; I cannot be a villain in your 


arms. Es 3 
Lou. That you can never be; whomever you ſhall 


honour with your choice, my life upon't that woman 


will be happy; it is not from ſuſpicion that J heſitate, 


it - the world that never will interpret fairly in our 
cafe. 

Bel. Oh, what am I, and who in this wide world 
concerns himſelf for ſuch a namelefs, fuch a friendlefs 
thing as I am? I ſee, Mifs Dudley, I've not yet ob- 
tain d your pardon. „ 

Lou. Nay, that you are in full poffeffion of. 

Bel. Oh, ſeal it with your hand then, lovelieft o 
women, confirm it with your heart! make me ho- 


nourably happy, and crown your penitent not with 


your pardon only, but your love. 
Zou. My love ok | | 
Bel. By Heav'n my ſoul is conquer'd with your vir- 


tues more than my eyes are raviſt'> with your beauty: 
Oh, may this ſoft, this ſenfitive alarm be happy, be 


auſpicious ! Doubt not, defiberate not, delay not: if 
happineſs be the end of life, why do we flip a mo- 
ment! YT. 
| + SCENE 10 
O'Flaherty enters, aud afterwards Dudley and Charles 
with Stockwell. 

O'Fla. Joy, joy, joy! fing, dance, leap, laugh for 
jy Ha' done king ws. and fall down — your 


ees to every ſaint in the calendar, for they're all on 


your ſide, and honeſt St. Patrick at the head of them. 
Charles. O Louiſa, ſuch an event! by the luckieſt 
chance in life we have diſcover d a will of my grand- 
father's, made in his laſt illneſs, by which he cuts off 
my aunt Ruſport with a ſmall annuity, and leaves 
me heir to his whole eſtate, wtth a fortune of fifteen 


thouſand pounds to yourſelf. P 
Lau. 


8 


U 
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Zou. What is it you tell me? O Sir, inſtruct me to 
. 5 this unexpected turn of fortune. [To er father. 
d. Name not fortune; tis the work of provi- 
dence, tis the juſtice of Heaven that wou'd not ſuffer 
innocence to be oppreſs'd, nor your baſe aunt to proſ- 
per in her cruelty and cunning. 
A ſervant whiſpers Belcour and he goes out. _ 
. You ſhall pardon me, Capt. Dudley, but 
u muſt not overlook St. Patrick neither, for by my 
foul if he had not put it into my head to flip behind 
the ſcreen when your righteous aunt and the lawyer 
were plotting together, I don't ſee how you wou'd 
ever have come at the paper there, that maſter Stock- 
well is reading. | 
Dud. True my good friend, you are the father of 
this diſcovery, but how did you contrive to get this: 
will from the lawyer ? N 
O'Fla. By force, my dear, the only way of getting 
any thing from a lawyer's clutches. . 
Stock. Well, major, when he brings his action of 
aſſault and battery againſt you, the leaſt Dudley can. 
do is to deſend you with the weapons you have put in- 
to his hands. 5 
Charles. That T am bound to do, and aſter the hap- 
pineſs I ſhall have in ſheltering a father's age from the 
viciffitudes of life, my next delight will be in offering 
you an aſylum: in the boſom of your country. 
O'Fla. And upon my ſoul, my dear, tis high time 
I was there, for tis now thirty long years fince I ſet 
foot in my native country, and by the power of St. 
Patrick 1 ſwear, I think tis worth all the reſt of the 
world put together. . „ - 8 
Dud. Ay, major, much about that time have ! 
been beating the round of ſervice, and twas well ſor 
us both to give over; we have ſtood many a tough 
pale, and abundance of hard blows, but Charles ſhall 
lay us up in a- little private, but ſafe harbour, where. 
we'll reft from. our 1 peaceſully wind up 
che remainder of our days. e den wig 
Q'Fia. Agreed, and you may take it as a proof of 
my eſteem, young man, that major O'Flaberty ac- 


3 Cents. 
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cepts a favour at your hands, for by Heaven I'd ſooner 
Narve, than ſay I thank you to the man I deſpiſe : 
But I believe you are an honeſt lad, and I'm glad 
I've trounc'd the old cat, for on my conſcience I 
believe I muſt otherwiſe have married her myſelf to 
have let you in for a ſhare of her fortune. | 
Stock. Hey-day, what's become of Belcour ? 
Zou. One of your ſervants call'd him out juſt now 
and ſeemingly on ſome earneſt oc 5 
Stock. I hope, Miſs Dudley, he has aton'd to you 
as a gentleman ought. . | 
Tou. Mr. Belcour, Sir, will always do what a gen- 
tleman ought, and in my caſe I ſear only you will 
think he has done too much. | 
Stock. What has he done; and what can be too 
much? Pray Heaven, it may be as I with ! (afede. 
Dud. Let us hear it, child. | | | 
Da. With confuſion for my own unworthineſs, 
confeſs to you he has offer'd me—— | 
Stock. Himſelf. 
Tu. Tis true. 5 . 
Stock. Then I am happy, all my doubts, my cares 
are over, and I may own him for my ſon—— Why 
theſe are . come, my good friend, aſſiſt 
me in diſpoſing your lovely daughter to accept this re- 
turning prodigal; he is no unprineipled, no harden d 
Hbertine; his love for you and virtue is the ſame. ' 
Dad. Twere vile ingratitude in me to doubt his 
merit What ſays my child? . 188 . 
O Ha. Begging your pardon now, tis a frivolous 
fort of a queſtion that of yours; for you may fee 
lainly enough by the young lady's looks, that ſhe 
ys a great deal, though ſhe 1peak never a word. 
Charles. Well, ſiſter, I believe the major has fairly 
interpreted the ftate of yeur heart. 0 
Tou. Town it; and what muſt that heart be, which 
love, honour, and beneficence like Mr. Belcour's, can 
make no impreſſion on? „ ©” g 
Stock. I thank you: What happineſs has this hour 
brought to paſs ! | TS. 
O'Fla. Why don't we all fit down to ſupper then, 
and make a night ont; 3 
| cck. 


- , 
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_ Stock, Hold, here comes Belcou. 

$51, 7,04 e 
- , - Belcour #»/roducing Miſs Ruſport. 
Bel. Mr. Dudley, here is a fair ref who pro- 
por's comes: under your protection; ſhe is equipt for 
eotland, but your good fortune, which 5 re- 
lated to her, ſeems inclin'd to ſave you both the jour- 
ney——Nay, madam, never go back; you are amongſt 

Charles, Charlotte 4 oh nd rf 4 tot nts 
Car. The fame: that fond officious girl, that 
haunts you every where; that perſecuting ſpiri. 

Carles. Say rather, that protecting angel; fuch 
you have been to me. 


Ciar. O Charles, you have an honeſt, but proud 


| heart. 


Charles. Nay, chide me not, dear Charlotte. 

Bel. Seal up her lips then; ſhe is an adorable girl; 
her arms are open to you; and love and happineſs are 
ready to receive you. ff 
Charles. Thus then I claim my dear, my deſtin'd 
wife. 1 5 | [embracing her. 
| 2$ CE NE ' "VEE 
FE | Lady Ruſport enters. 

Lady Ru/. Hey-dey ! mighty fine! wife truly! migh- 
ty well! kiſſing, embracing——did ever any thing 
equal ius? Why you ſhameleſs huſſey !—But I won't 
condeſcend to waſte a word upon you——You, Sir, 
you, Mr. Stockwell, you fine, ſanctified, fair-dealing 
man of conſcience, is this the principle you trade up- 
on? Is this your neighbourly ſyſtem, to keep a houſe 
of reception for run away daughters, and young beg- 
garly fortune-hunters ? „5 . 

O' Fla. Be advisd now, and don't put yourſelf in 


ade 


ſuch a paſſion; we were all very happy till you came. 


Lady Ruf. Stand away, Sir; hav'n't J a reaſon to be 

in a paſſion? | : 
O Pin. Indeed, honey, and you have, if you knew all. 
- Lady Ruſ. Come, madam, I nave found out your 
haunts; diſpoſe yourſelf to return home with me: 
1 8 young 
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young man, let me never ſee you within doors 
again : Mr. Stockwell, I ſhall report your > Bron 
n 5 

Stock. Hold, madam, I cannot conſent to Joſe Miſs 
Ruſport's company this evening, and I am perſuaded 
you won't inſiſt upon it; tis an unmotherly action to 
interrupt your daughter's happineſs in this manner, be- 


lieve me it is. a 1 55 
Lady Ruſ. Her happineſs truly; upon my word! 
and I ſuppoſe it's an unworthy action to interrupt her 
ruin; for what but ruin muſt it be to marry a beggar? 
I think'my fiſter had a proof of that, Sir, when ſhe 


made choice of ou. *' [To Captain Dudley. 
Dud. Don't be too laviſh of your ſpirits, Lady Ruſ- 
port. | 


O'Fla. By my ſoul you'll have occaſion for a ſip of 
the cordial Elixir by and bye. 
Stock. It don't appear to me, madam, that Mr. 
Dudley can be call'd a beggar. ES 
Lady Ru/. But it appears to me, Mr. Stockwell; I 
am apt to think a pair of colours cannot furniſh a ſet- 
—.— quite ſufficient for the heireſs of Sir Stephen 
utport.. | | 629-5" 
Car. But a good eſtate in aid of a commiſſion may 
do ſomething. Ew | S 
Lady Ruff A good eſtate truly! where ſhou'd he 
get a good eſtate pray ? 8 | | 
Stoch. Why ſuppoſe now a worthy old gentleman 
on his death-bed thould have taken it in mind to leave 
him one.— | | 
Lady Ru/. Hah ! what's that you ſay? 
_ ©'Fia. O ho! you begin to ſmell a plot, de you? 
Stock. Suppoſe there ſhould be a paper in the world 
that runs thus—** T do hereby give and bequeath all 
„ my eſtates, real and perſonal, to Charles Dudley, 
4 ſon of my late daughter, Louiſa, &c. &c. &c.” 
Lady Ru). Why 7 am thunder-ſtruck ! by what. 
contrivance, what villainy did you. get poſſeſſion of 
that paper. N : : 96) 
Stock. There was no villainy, madam, in getting 
poſſeſſion of it; the crime was in concealing it, none 
In bringing it to light | 
| Lady 
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po Ruſ. Oh, that curſed lawyer, Varland ! 
O Hla. You may ſay that, faith, he is a curſed la w- 


yer, and a curſed piece of work I had to get the paper 


trom him; your ladyſhip now was to have paid him 
five hound pounds for it, I forc'd him to give it me 
of his own accord for nothing at all, at all. 
Lady Rus. Is it you that have done this? Am I 
ſoil'd by your blundering contrivances, after all. 


O' Fla. Twas a blunder, faith, but as natural a one 


as if I'd made it o purpoſe. _ | 
Charlis. Come, let us not oppreſs the fallen: do 


right even now, and you ſhall have no cauſe to com- 
"x ea uy 


Lady Rel Am 1 become an obj:& of your pi 
then? Inſufferable! confuſion light amongſt you! 
marry and be wretched : let me never ſee you more. 


1 [Exit. | 
Char. She is outrageous ; 1 ſuffer for her, and bluſh 
ed. | 


to ſee her thus ex 


1 


Charles. Come, Charlotte, don't let this angry wo- 
man diſturb our happineſs : we will ſave her in ſpite 
5 memory ſhall not be ſtained 


of herſelf; your fat 
by the diſcredit of her ſecond choice. 


Char. I truft implicitly to your diſcretion, and am. 


in all things yours. 


Bel. Now, lovely but obdurate, does not this ex · 


ample ſoften? 


Lou. What can you aſk for more? Accept my hand, 


accept my willing heart, „ 
Bel. O bliſs inuttt rable] brother, father, friend, 
and you the author of this general joy) — 

Hua. Bleſſing of St. 5 


with we were all fairly ſet down to ſupper, and there 
was an end on't. | „ | 
Stoch. Hold for a moment! I have yet one word to 
interpoſe—Intitled by my friendſhip to a voice in your 
diſpoſal, I have approv'd your match ; there yet re- 
main a father's conſent to be obtain'd. 


Bel, Have I a father? 
Stock. 


ä atrick upon us all! 'tis a 
night of wonderful and ſurpriſing ups and downs: I 
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Stock. You have a father : did not I rell you I had 
a diſcovery to make? Compoſe yourſelf: you have a 
father who obſerves, who knows, who loies you. © 
Bel, Keep me no longer in ſuſpenſe; my heart is 
ſoſten'd for the affecting diſcovery, and nature fits me 
to receive his bleſſing. goons Bog eec oe 
Stock. T am your Tae: | . 
Bel. My father! Do I live? 8 
. ( v] ² q on. 

Bel. It is too much; my happineſs o erpowers me; 
to gain a friend and find a father is too much: I bluſh 
to think how little I deſerve you. {They embrace. 

Hud. See, children, how many new relations ſpring 
. this night's unforſeen events, to endear us to ea 
other. r fi f-- wo 
O'F/2. O my conſcience, I think we ſhall be all re- 
lated by and bye. ** 

Stock How happily has this evening concluded, and 
yet how threatening was its approach! let us repair to 
the ſupper room, where I will unfold to you every | 
circumſtance of my myſterious ſtory. Yes, Belcour, 
I have watch'd you with a patient, but enquiring eye, 
and I have diſcover'd thro' the veil of fome irregula- 
rities, a heart beaming with benevolence, an animated 
nature, fallible indeed, but not incorrigible; and your 
election of this excellent young lady makes me glory in 
acknowledging you to be my fon. 

Bel. T thank you, and in my turn glory in the ſather 
J have gain'd: ſenſibly impreſt with gratitude for 
ſuch extraordinary diſpenſations, I beſeech you amia- 
ble Louiſa, for the time to come, whenever you per- 
ceive me deviating into error or offence, bring only to 
my mind rhe Providence of this night, and I will turn 
to reaſon and obey, _ ſy 
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N. B. The lines in Italics are to be ſpoken in a catechiſe tone. 


Cox ESS, ay folks, has not Miſs Rufport ſhewn 
Strange whims for /eventeen hundred ſeventy one? 
What, pawn her jewels !—there's a precious plan! 
To extricate from want a brave o man; 
And fall in love with poverty and honour; 
A girl of fortune, faſhion !—Pie upon her. 
But do not think we females of the ſtage, 
So dead to the refinements of the age, 
That we agree with our old faſhion'd poet: 
I am point blank againſt him, and I'll ſhew it: 
And that my tongue may more politely run, 
Make me a lady—Lady Blabington. 5 . 
Now, with a rank and title to be free, 
_ TH make a catechiſm—and you ſhall ſee, 15 | 
What is the veritable Beaume de wie: © 
As I change place, I ftand for that or this, 
My Lady queſtions firſt then anſwers Miſs, - 
| (Ste [pears 0: . EE 
Come, tell me, Child, what were our modes and dreſs, 
In thoſe dran times of that old fright Queen 
« Ber c | 
And now for Mifs—— WEE | 
( She changes place, and ſpeaks fer Miſs.) 
Wren B:ſs was England's queen, 
Ladies were diſmal beings, ſeluom ſeen ; 
| They roſe betimes, and breakfaſied as ſoon 
On beef and beer, then fludied Greek til] noon ;; 
Unpainted cheeks with bluſh of health did glow, 
Beruffd and fardingal'd from top to toe, 
Mor nechs, nor ancles would they ever ſhaw. | 
| Learnt Greek !—(/2ughs. )J——Our outſide head takes 
half a day; © | as 
Have we much time to dreſs the ie pray? | 
No heads dreſs'd 2 la Gregue; the ancients quote, 


There may be learning in a papillote: 0 
ES : ards 


1 
* 


1 


11 0 v E. 
Cards are or claſſicks; and I, Lady B, 


In learning will not yield to any ſhe, 
Of the late founded female univerſity. 

But now for — 2 2 — 

, 5 121 me, Mif 955 | 

* What {pore and 7 87% * did they fancy £4 

peaks as 

The wulgar creatures Alen kf ir Vl auſes, | 

But taught their children, ul. 2 and lov d their ſpouſe. 

The uſe of cards at Chriſtmas only knew, 

They play d for little, and their games were few, 
One-and-thirty, Put, All-feurs, and Lantera Loo; 
They have a rate of” mortals . out and boney, © 

And never heard ＋ 2 0 Lon #4 — 

peaks as my Lady.) 
by Oh brava, hag thats my pretty dea 
No let a modern, modiſh {air appear 
No more of theſe old dowdy maids — wives, 
Tell how ſuperior beings paſs their lives,” — 
( Speaks as Mie) 

Till con they fleep, ram non ti glu they "4 
From night till, morn they game it more cr Ls. 
Next night the ſame ſweet courſe of jay run der, | 

Then the night after as the night before, 

And the night after that, encore, encore! 


She comes forward. "$4 

Thus with our cards we ſhuffle oa al DR 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow ! 8 
We deal apace, from youth unto our prime, 
Jo the laſt moment of our tabby-time ; 8 

And all our yeſterdays, from rout and drum, 
Have lighted fools with empty pockets home. 
Thus do our lives with rapture roll au ay, 
Not with the nonſenſe of our author's Play; 
This is true life - true ſpirit—give. it 
Don't ſnarl and figh for good ata "+ days: 
For all you look ſo ſour, * bend 8 brow, 
You all rejoice with me, you're e now. 
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